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PREFACE. 



With some slight hopes, flattered as the Author has heen 
with favonrahle opinions from some of the first poetical 
aathorities in Edinhorgh, yet with many fears, gloomy mis- 
givings, and paternal yearnings of heart, he ushers this little 
Tolnme into the world. Of the cares that attend publication 
he is well aware; for though there are individuals scattered 
up and down, who peruse poetry, in all cases, for its own 
sake, yet there are others, indeed the majority of those that 
are termed admirers of poetry, who may read what has been 
laid out for them by improved critics, and the general consent 
of ages, but no sooner does a young and unsupported author 
set his foot on the stage of con^>etition, than they are instantly 
on the tiptoe of alarm: they investigate, not to discover 
genius, but to expose its defects; and however great his 
powers of mind may be, he is sure to perish, or at least to be 
ne^ected, imless some herculean connoisseur interpose in his 
behalf, and lift him from oblivion. 

When the sixth and seventh stanzas of the Retrospect 
were composed, the Author had not the slightest intention of 
ever going farther, when circumstances successively occurred 
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which led to the composition of more, till, in the coarse of 
three or four months, the poem had swollen into almost two 
hundred stanzas; and he may say that before thinking of a 
hero, the whole of the first and a considerable part of the 
second canto was composed. He hopes, therefore, to be par- 
doned (if it be a fault) for often recurring to personal feeling, 
more so as the theme so naturally leads into it. 

Though a very delicate task, the Author considers he would 
be doing himself an injustice, were he not in some measure to 
advert to his circumstances, so utterly un&Tourable to ewery 
kind of improvement, and to his satire want of education; 
but as this has been taken notice of already in a very respect- 
able periodica], he hopes none will deem him ostentatious for 
extracting barely a line or two, before he concludetb— ^^ Mr. 
Wright is a self-taught poet, and has enooontered difficultiea 
in his progress more d^ressing to genius than any I have 
seen recorded of either Bums or Hogg." 

Edinburgh, September, I8S0. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 



Th£ Subject introduced-— A Scene of Melancholy alluded to—A 
desire of Glory — The nature of Glory— Glory unable to compennte 
for the toils suatained and the bereavementi suffered to attain it— The 
desire relinquished, and the theme of the Poem renewed— The 
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time — Wild Bees- A Youthful Friendship— Lament over a Youthful 
Friend relapsed from Virtue, whose company is reluctantly renounced — 
The resentment of a Friend thus renounced more bitter than to become 
an entire Misanthrope, and throw off the whole world— Autumnal 
Scenes— The Clouds^Tend^mess of heart formed and cherished by 
Adversity— Show not the world thy Heart— Love^ Moral Reflections 
— Wintry Scenes — The utility of Winter in promoting Meditation 
and fertilizbg the Mind— A Whirlpool and Cataract— A Sublime 
Scene — A Traditional Tale — Adversity unfolds our Mental Powers 
— Our unfitness to describe the emotions we have felt of departed 
Youth. 
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THE RETROSPECT. 



CANTO I. 



LiFB, ere by Reason swayed its joys I sing — 
A themo still sesrohed and mmg, and still isTitiBgy 
Now that the Muse again is oa the wing. 
After a long bbmk panoo earth, heayeB, benig^tiiig" 
A sterile wreok— Faate, Hope, AmbitioDy blighting ; 
By passion brought, that brought despondenoe dire. 
The darkened heart with fanoied ills affrighting ^— 
Poetic yision qneUed, and queni^ied its fire,— 
So now willi trenriiling hand I touoh life's early lyre. 

B 3 



18 THE RETROSPECT, canto i. 



II. 

Oh I for the winning sorcery of those. 
When in their bright career they first did start, 
At once to Fame's proud pinnacle who rose> 
And deified themselves in every heart I 
To brook no more oblivion's bitter smart. 
Have I not warred with joy, or baffled pain ? 
And still all efibrts fidl the gloom to part. 
And show a path that so I may attain 
Hope's promised eminence, again and still again. 



III. 

Yet, but its due bewitching Glory give. 
No sooner found than stale, the dear-bought boon : 
The Flower we plant and rear, and o'er it live*- 
And yet 'tis left to wither when fall blown- 
Pressed immature, matured, its perfume gone ; 
AUow we relish what it may bestow, 
'Tis all a hazard, and can ne'er atone 
For those bereavements— all we must forego. 
Ere scaled the rising height, we long to reach below. 
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IV. 

A meteor art thou, dandng on the yerge 
Of death; an ule of ocean ; and who skim 
Toward thy coast, in silken summer baigo— 
Wrecked, ere mid-way at most, most backward swim 
Dishonoured, with braised brow and broken limb; 
Even he whose bark conyeys him — not more blessed — 
Thy tiq^ering promontory, ckmds bedim ; 
So lubricous, that foot of mortal rest 
Bfight neyer find : who scale most high die more depressed. 



V. 

Thus will I tune my unambitioas song 
To childhood, cherished in the rural shade. 
Nor form again a wish, nor oyer long 
The dizzying height to reach, nor fitwn for aid. 
The flowers that I will gadier soon may fitde; 
The gems that glitter in their natiye dell 
Bfay lose their lustre, to the world displayed ; 
Yet will not 1 'gainst frowning fate rebel; 
Sharp, festering, sad regrets shall ne'er be mine to quell. 
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From every stage of life we lore to look 
Through the dim baekward distaaee^ to the day 
Ere time had plaated, and the heart did brook, 
The iflt that bear o'er life their bitter away ; 
When throngk the blisaliil aoenes we uted to stray 
Of Fkirylaiid wifiibledy and fiiU slow 
Approach where Hope first led our steps away 
To richer realms, where brighttr pleaturea flow ; 
Bewitched the tale to trust, how wrong were we to go f 



VII. 

Much tram remembrance ftdlsy and &des away, 
Like leaves blown from the bough when winds beat ke^. 
But youth's endearments^ gemmed in heavenly ray. 
Still bloom and brighten there, as evergreen 
That lovelier still appears, more verdant seen. 
In nature's wreck, m winter's suntess gloom : 
We may not, eannpt be as we have been. 
Yet still in thought sweet Boyhood we resume, 
Press the li^t foot-prints o'er, and mitigate our doom. 
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vnL 

In youth's br^ht summer, when I skimmed along 
On nature's roUingf tide, how blest was I, 
In the soft oarof of my simple wmg. 
And searvdiing nature with onsollied eye ;— 
The aggregated dbarms of earth and sky. 
The blight of winter, and the bloom of spring; 
The green and golden mantle and soft sigh 
Of gentle aotomn — all alike did bring 
Fresh beauty to tiie mind on adoration's wing. 



IX. 

Then sweet to wander through the leafless groTe, 
While yet Spring's infant anthem rang, to wake 
Earth into life— with winter now she strove. 
Now would the hue of summer-beauty take, 
Now autumn-drapery, and then all forsake. 
To shine herself alone ; and 'midst our bliss, 
Eren as we gazed, to hide the late fidlen flake. 
Seemed plant to spring, that sunbeam loyed to Id 
Thar tender mother smiled to mark the sweet caress. 
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X. 

And sweet to roam oV yet now-diequered aeen* 
Along the hilly rise^ and there heboid 
Earth— K>ne vast g;em <^ sparkling white and green ; 
And down the ste^ streams dashing l»ight and boLd^ 
Noisy, innumeroix8-*-half ii*om wintor hold 
Their short doratioD, yet impetuous, prottdi 
As through all lands^ all ages they had r«^ed| — 
Ephemeral ofispring of the fleeting cloudy 
Foam on I the upatart streams of life yet rage more loud. 



XI. 

And sweet to wander forth at glimmering dawn^ 
Ere, echoing, heard brown labour's pond'rous tread^ 
Or flock or herd,.uncouched, spread o*er the lawn : 
Yet wheresoe'er we went, enchantment led. 
The tuneful lark had left her dewy bed-^ 
Seemed hung ftoax heayen ; the melting muuc floats 
Along the tkf and first awakes ^Ibe mead ; 
And now the mock-bird ^ trilk its varying notea 
As 'twere a doloet choir from thousand different throats. 
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XH. 

The yellow^Httumer mofmis tiie birch tree hoar, 
Widi melaaeholj dead*deploriii|f wail; 
And ncfw, duffi faaipiiiig; wren and red-hreast poor 
Their mingling melody adown tiie Tale; 
And linrmlhy witli song Tokiptaoiiai loads the gale; 
Impatient all of leaflet long delay. 
Slow shooting Terdore, and, that stfll assail. 
Slight frostB, and Miglriing winds— tiiat hnikl may tiiey 
In open field secure, tree, hedge, or hedge-side gray. 

XIIL 

Thou ocmieet, Springl Uke an o'eivfondled chfl^ 
That fivtSy and brawls, and weeps, and knows not why;' 
Straight smil'st, witii dieefc all beauty, ^Bvpling mild. 
And now, to tempt pursuit, afer dost fly; 
And in thy absence wtlh each other tie 
To seize thy sceptic llpost^ snow, wm^ and rain; 
And opening flowerets drop tiieir heads to die>— 
With wrealii of beams and beamhig flowers, again 
Thou oom'st, to rout idtadied stem Winter's hostile tndn. 
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XIV. 

Thou com'st like maiden in her earliest bloom. 
That ^ungc hearts homage with impassioned glow ; 
Thou com'st like day-star diving through the glo<mi» 
The hope of mom on mortals to bestow; 
Thou com'st like manhood struggling with the throe 
Of seeming dissolution ; like a dream 
That fills the fluttering soul with an o'erflow 
Of every bliss, delights that brightest seem. 
And then in heartache ends at morning's dawning gleam. 



XV. 

How rich, how lovely, in thy flowery prime. 

Fair Spring I oh, would this were thy radiant homa ! 

Too fleet thy sojourn in our pallid dime. 

Sweet wanderer I when thou leav'st thy native dome 

For ever on the wing— like warning Gnome ; * 

In Paynim sditudes why love to smile, 
Or where barbaric hordes embmted roam, 
Unprized, with all thy peerless charms«-the while 
Thou leav'st to storms a prey this our else &voared-iale ? 
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XVL 

Thoa op'st a storehouse for all knes of idea : 
To hardilioody thoa^ bhistoring from the nordi, ; 
RoU'st daik; hast sighs for those that would complain ; 
Sharp winds, to dear the head of wit and worth ; 
And melody, for those that follow mirth ; 
Clouds for the gloomy ; tears for those that weep ; 
Flowers, blighted in the bud, for those that Inrtii 
Untimely sorrow o'er; and skies, where sweep 
Fleets of a thousnud sail, for him that ploughs the deep. 



xvn. 

As one awaked from sweet reyiying sleep. 
O'er renovated nature, looks abroad, — 
Himself transformed, and drinks, and drinks more deep 
Of gladness, gathered round his bless'd abode. 
That, for a spaoe, withholds the accustomed load 
Of ills indigenous^ — he wondering feels 
Youth's fairy-ground beneath him, long nntrod : 
Much more, sweet Spring! thy loyed approach reveals — 
Of gal|iered woe, the wild and wintry toinpest heals. 

C 
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XVIIL 

Of all the seasoBSy SoBuner! thee 1 liail! 
Cougemal mott wkh mnhoed, yeutli, and a^; 
When fngnnt yecdnre arovnB the aheUoMd vaLe» 
And hill, and wood, and «treuii,ao strong engage; 
Youth bursts the kmely prisooy that the rage 
Of wintry, yemal stiHrms immared so kMig^ 
To greet thee, Sumner, in thy fiiirest stage. 
Amid the green exnberanoe, and the throng 
Of birds, from every bough, that wake i^n^onious song. 



XIX. 

And many a nameless pleasure winged t^ose hoars 
Of halcyon beauty, — sweet the search to find 
Gay ooronal of convoluted flowers. 
The brow of vestal innocenoe to bind; 
Untouched and pure, and like the oultnied -muid 
That opes not all its treasures at jfirst view; 
As sparkling gems, by silvery bar confined, — 
Without attractive — ^more to wander through 
The labyrinth of folds, so fair that hidden ^^w. 
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The sig^ht, how du»ili|^ ! wfaalMe'er it be, 
Thoug^h not in mxnaM of Bomg or be«iil5r cMt, 
That in our early dttf% w% nsed to eee,— 
Straightforth beienre tu rolls the filetsinf ftot. 
And life's first lovely irisioni grild eor last; 
Thus would I spnm inqieria! eotioii— -mdiBed 
On trunk ef long ftU'ta tree, deoaying* tbst; 
That moss enwraps, aftd weeds and wild-Aowers bind, 
And iyy ehools, tl«t knit the sear and sapless rind. 



XXL 

To memory dear! y«ii old upnrated ^m 
That skirts the opening of the woodland glade, 
That storm of other ages did o'erwh^m ; 
Leaf, bark, and bmnelMB bad been long decayed — 
Thus fenced with yoQthfbi fern, when first I strayed 
In childhood thither; dead its inmost core, 
(As kernel soft, in sheli o^eremsting laid,) 
That, piecemeal mouldering, shone at evening hour,* — 
Without, the seat ef age; ttMm, youth's windowed bower. 

C 2 



S8 THE RETROSPECT, caxt 



XXIL 

The sight enchMiting! wherasoe'er beheld, 
( Attnustiye most beside our early home,) 
Of hoary rain. Time hath long upheld 
In beauty; now, as with the weight o'eroome. 
Has left to perish ; eT«r would we roam 
Its misty annals o'er, and fimoy new^ 
And stiU of its young glories— ^lence the gloom 
Of age endears, that, otiierwise, to view. 
Were oft as desert drear we shrink to traverse through. 



XXIIL 

To Lockhart's Tower ' now flodced we forth— 4he prey, 
The wreck of ages, and tiie pride of song ; 
Where many a gambol cbrcled round the gray. 
Dark, feudal vestige, and its dells among; 
But o'er all sports athletic, niihble, strong. 
Was hand-ball pastime; yotmg, mid-aged, and old. 
As equals mingled,' after practiod long. 
And scarce a neighbouring village was so bold 
As struggle with our own, the sovereignty to hold. 
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xxrv. 

Now sloe and soondiiig onft, mpberry wild. 
Allure our fooMqpt to the haaetty hei^t; 
Haw, juniper, and bi«nl>leb«ny oM, 
And clustering jfrvit of mountain ash invite; 
And hip mellifluoiMi» aher evening^s blight 
Of hoar-frost bland ;-"«[|d OYier aa we went, 
Sought we the •treaa'a worn eddy, foaming white ; 
There bathed, or swam, or phinged beneath, till spent. 
Then, with couTiilaiTe bound, rose gaining, breathless, fiunt 



XXV. 

Oh I then, btjwid compare, miyohiefestjoy, 
Surviying youth itsdf and all its oharma, 
Was with the wilding Bee, but not to doy. 
From their tweet stores^ the heart, nor spread ahtfms, 
Assailing nithlsasLy with murderous arms : 
These from the soft heath, thoae from flowery sward 
Transplanted I, fond from autumnal storms, 
To rusb>woTe glass^foofed bower, — my ridi reward 
Their movements to behold, their kbonn not retard. 

C 3 
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XXVL 

In other eyes, the joy not leas divine, — 
Oh ! there was one whom I oaa ne'er forget, 
And but for this, unworthy now to shine 
In biy that scowls not virtae from her seat, 
Nor tnith, esteem, and g^ory bids retreat- 
Rolling wild chaos round ; yet was the hour 
When lore and thou wert one; peace, merit, met — 
Went lumd in hand to pkasore's £ury bower. 
And poesy was there in all her youthful power. 

XXVII. 

We roamed the wild wood ; searched the sunny dell ; 
Explored the foggy hedge^de round and round ; 
Scaled the accUvous banks of mountain rill; 
Paced every nook of land where flowers abound — 
"Where the dark freckled wild bee still was found : 
And lei^ed the lightened heart, crowned was denre 
With full fruition, when they sought the ground; 
To leam their strength, stamped we the turf on fire — 
All instantly rushed forth with bosEzing yengefui ire. 
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xxvm. 

Ta all mush joys^ yet most I weep F«r»w ell ! 
The galaxy d youdi's bewitching sky 
l8 quenched, and fiends shriek forth lore's loneral knell» 
'Gendering fierce discord;— thns the heart most sigh. 
Or still with passion heaye» that may not die, 
0*er crushed coB^Mmioiiship^ that kept alire 
Life, else a nunring death,— as flowers that lie 
Dead o'er champaign, whidi, when wild winds them drive, 
All passive to and &i^ a seeming life derive. 



How shrunk I to beln^ as thou stood'st fidr 
And flourishing, finom thy green boughs outspread. 
Leaf fidling after leaf bestrow the air. 
As if they might not sink where mortals tread— 
mi thou wast stripped and all thy beauty dead: 
Oh I much the heart that loved thee so has borne; 
Oh! why was night so prematurely shed I 
Sodaric! so wintry I on sudi lovely ukhh— 
The world's reproach thoo'rt— love's commiserating scorn I 
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And must thoa be fingottBn !— 4s the dove 
Become a serpent, thnistiiig^ fi0rth its sting, 
That with ito wild notes wont to M the grove, > 
And woke the syhnm dioir, to wakt tiie ifiring ? 
Oh ! is the eagie, soaring with bold wing 
To other worlds, and bearing on the son, 
Become an owlet ? is the Ughtning- 
Winged rivor shmnk in sand ? all fleetneM flown, — 
Vermicolar thou, \fho used with bounding roe to run l 



A misanthrope to be I to fly mMiVind, 
The worid, with all its babbits, that still burst 
In clouds of spray, to- dash behoUers bhnd, 
Who on their sulkless bosom have been nursed,-^ 
Is worthier than wild love, yet both aocinrsed ; 
Baleful to him who would beeome their thrall ; 
Of each I have partakeft—^known their worst. 
Yet felt, if from the heart we have let full 
A friend, that more resents, tiian the joint worid withal. 
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XXXIL 

A thorn, all poison, shoots £nom floweriest mind. 
To pass eyen periloiis; you may press the briar. 
And pludc its flowers uninjured — but unlnnd 
Your grasp, quring firom it, and will spring yet higher 
The priddy spray, to sting with festering fire- 
Not easily dislodged; how much soe'er 
You striye but more inflames its kindling ire. 
Which, impotent as first it may appear. 
Strengthens, imbitteriiig life^ nor rests but on your bier. 



XXXIIL 

No loying brother, no blood-bl«iding fiiend 
Were mine; no kindred by the link of lore, 
Saye one dear form : thus I o'er thee did bend 
WiHk passicm fired too feryidly, which woye. 
Perchance, those fetters thou may'st not remoye : 
Warm, thy youth's loye, not fierce, o'erfondling;— mine, 
Less wisely fuelled, would most fiery proye, 
Where pride, or wisdom, would haye mantled thine — 
Till the base herd by thee were fired, who could not shine-— 



S4 THE RETROSPECT, * cakt. 



XXXIV. 

Even as hot hMrth will Wm ftdlMrent stone. 
That yet, fire-buntiB;, yields nor spark aor flnh : 
But thou art fUlen ! and I am left alone, 
And still anew the bursting' tear-drops gush. 
As sparkling pearls of mercy, come to warii 
Thy memory from me; ere k>Te, pity, weigh 
The heart down to ti teo ■ or above, it crash ; 
For still our every bsunt^ or green or gray, 
Thy ever brigiitening fbna pervades witfenrat decay. 

XXXV. 

When woods vrookl shower Aeir foliage, and tiie wave 
Roll dark with summer's beauty, forth we'd stray. 
O'er rustling ruin, to some lonely cave, 
And pass, with pleasing themes, the night awmy ; 
Or tracing, by the moon's romantic ray. 
The undiscovered charms of haunted scene, 
Where down the woodland's gray declivity 
Purled the clear gliding brook, that elves did sdreen 
With curving underwood, to lave their limbe unseen. 



>Y 
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XXXVL 

For ever lovelj, i^f Aeep thought^ hue* 
Soft AutnmB eve ! tbese doads tby ^^t fair. 
Like necromantic chariots posting through 
The hlae expanse, here life all, lilriess there»r— 
As serpents hillowing forth with ^>eckled glare ; — 
And there a serpent rests upon the snow 
AboTC, and belshes down ahrupt through air, 
A burning fire-Aood to the plain below. 
And o'er an aznre deq), where little skiflb float slow. 



XXXVII. 

Here towers a.giddea statue, borne in air 
By pebbly rock, and poised by gentlest wind ; 
There witch^brms sca|uper 'nongst the moonbeams to. 
Or sail along on hills, their ohanns unbind : 
As they withdkaw, relaniog, like the hind. 
In overseer's wished absence, or removed. 
An army, fkom, ite leader; now reclined 
On the horizon hills ;— and now, unmoved. 
Unnerved, the cold, pale mooot less lovely, yet beloved. 
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XXXVIIL 

As lovers lingering in eadi other^s t^t, 
The more apart, more fixed the fettered eye ; 
As bard the eagle in its npward flight 
StirveTS, through air, deft clouds, and yielding sky; 
As mariner tossed on ocean, surging high. 
His bark o'erset, haib land, a&r unfurled ; 
Thus greet we these fiiir forms, and still descry 
Enchantment there— live emblem of the world ! 
Poesy and passion, thus, all subsultory whirled. 



XXXIX. 

Though fettered to the spot, we first begin 
To liye— -and die, unseen the world by sight. 
The beauty and sublimity therein; 
And though our hearts ne'er heaved on Alpine height. 
Nor sailed on iceberg through the Polar night, 
Oh I ^m not thou, aloft where fortune shines. 
Our day-spring darkness, our enjoyments 8ljght,-r- 
In lovelier, loftier dome the Bard redines, 
These dread stupendous forms his Alps and Appennines. 
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XL. 

Kind Heayen, to reimlmna the riuuMed limb, 
A worid of wtondeiiB at oar feet lets ML ; 
As 18 the light that gilds them as they sldin. 
As is Uie Htad that singed them— seen by all; 
Obsequious still to fancfB jfonoiiig oall ; 
The pleasure ground' of Poef s boondlses home ; 
Spirits of thunder ! and the lightning's pall I— 
When dark from ocean's bed, abroad ye roam, 
With half its watera drenched, o'er earth to fret and loan.' 



XLI. 

Spring's yerdure fitdeSy and Summer's flow^M-ets die; 
Ye neyer — Nature stiU keeps watdi o'er yo«, 
Ministrant delegates of the Most High ! 
Still mariced with joy and gratnlatioil due, 
Whate'er your embassy, or form, or hue : 
To few a blessing, and to all a bane. 
Who may ayow ! ye seek not to undo 
Existence, but primeyal life maintain ; 
Hope, Loye, and Bferey bear these fire-bolts o'er the pbun. 
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XLII. 

Again ye roll in beauty, and again 
My soul mounts onwards with you, as 'twould melt 
Into your essence— -who might him arraign. 
Whose more than childhood o*er such beauty knelt; 
Who would not reckon that the spirit dwelt 
Of Poesy within you — ^what so grand 
Of all that brightest genius ever felt. 
And breathed upon the world, in whisper bland, 
Or loud as ocean's roar, against the rocky strand ! 



XLIIL 

That broken circle of huge forms abrupt, 
New most resemble thy infernal band, 
Creative Milton, when with lightnings whipp'd 
Through hell's unfathomed gulph, — they wait command. 
The Arch-fiend rears aloft his snaky brand; 
Now, in array of battle, up the steep 
Of heaven they rush, as nought might them withstand ; 
Save one, on whose dark front sits anguish deep — 
And now he lags behind, and now begins to weep. 
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XLIV. 

'Tis diyination ! — around the silyory moon 
Traiisf<Hmied are all : this grown the dome august 
Of monarch, on whose head is fixed a crown ; 
And that an okL tower mouldering into dust. 
Its hrazen portals mantled. o'er with rust; 
Who seemed the mightiest, towered most high, now shrinks 
Into a cascade— 'Cariously embossed 
Its waters, as the moon upon it blinks ; 
But one, of form unchanged, that from the current drinks. 



XLV. 

As one who looks with eye-lid dose compressed,^ 
As into fency, sees, as prompts desire. 
Before him rise the regions of the blessed ; 
Or, wrapped in twilight darkness, spirits dire; 
Shapes neyer formed before, and that expire, 
For ever undefined; still whatsoe'er 
You wish you see ; — ^thus these loved forms inspire 
Like pleasure to the mind, thus wild appear; 
And still, as most uncouth, the more our hearts revere. 

D 8 
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XLVL 

"Who would not tie nost strong of bong oast. 
Terrestrial, from him, and of heayen partake ? 
"Who that beholds these wonders, and can waste 
Sach hours in slumber, ought not to awake. 
From earliest youth r?e drunk, in yain to slake 
Desire, from these ambrosial floods that flow 
Along the sky, when. Autumn, thou dost shake 
From hill and dell thy mellowed charms below^— 
That we may upward kn^ reflect, and wiser grow. 



XLVII. 

The child is his sire's image; thus am I, 
Thine, lonely Autumn, portraiture of thee ; 
Grief, more I erer loyed^— to list the sigh 
Sufliised from swelling breast, than laughter free; 
The softened accent and the cheek to see 
Embathed in tears, and sighed when sunbeam drew 
The pearly pleasure from me ; sweet to dree 
The tender pang, that, like a seraph, flew 
From heart to hearty with loye showered forth as summer d< 
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XLVIU. 

Yet is not grief for eyer to be borne ; 
There must be hoars of bliss without alloy ; 
Even he, most deep of life's bright yerdure shorn, 
And bare, and naked, ofttimes will enjoy 
A beam amid the bleakness, to decoy 
The huk and linnet thither; — streams, though small, 
like spordve lambkins, with their pebbles toy. 
And green their little margins, — nor this all. 
Oft heard in cadence soft, sweet-sounding waterfalL 



XLIX. 

Uninterrupted flow of woridly good 
Contracts affection, to himself binds man. 
Hardens— as eartii that long unscreened has stood 
Heayen's scorching beam ; formed only self to scan. 
Imagination shrunk is to a span ; 
Without^ no passion kindled works turmoil,— 
No flower takes root tit field so parched and wan ; 
Then sweet the shower that swells the heaying soil; 
The chmd that hides the sun, that it may sweeter smile. 

D 3 
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L. 

Show not the world thy heart I if thou therein 
Hast treasured up a joj thon wonld'st preserve; 
All pantingp to besiege the prize and win,-— 
Not foe alone will arm — ^but friendship swerve ; 
Withal, weep thou its flight — ^the stream will oarve 
Its passage to their sonl, the dreaded arm 
Upreared against you, instantly unnerve ; 
And now themselves will weep their own wrought harm; 
If nature this, even woe comes not without its charm. 



LI. 

The world 's a counterfoit^-Hiot what 'twould seem : 
Unsifted virtue oft but vice asleep. 
Hate's burning brand was once fair friendship's beam ; 
And love, now envy — weaving malice deep. 
Wakes wormwood fountains for the heart to weep ; 
This I have felt, and found it good to sheath 
The heart within itself and silent reap 
The wild»flowers scattered o'er the mountain heath, — 
Nor blend with, nor iidiale, the woiid's contagious breath. 
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LII. 

And yet I am no cynio — the swollen stream 
Of sonl-enfeeblitig sympathy has been 
Too filll, too free to aU; there are would de«i]» 
Because all silently and oft unseen. 
It flowed — ^it flowed not, oft dashed back bedeai,^ 
AU poisoned in its passage to the heart ; 
And this hath withered what in me was green. 
And yerdnrons, and yemal,— till, inert, 
Each feeling, fimcy qnelled; life blighted^-Mtw wtpart. 

LIIL 

Sole covert Mir from life's indement storm i — 
Be Love, arrayed in robe of heavenly die, 
Still some disclosing spedk on his lank form 
Remains uncovered to the prying eye. 
Through which the mnrky demon you descry : 
Dark is affecticm reared on mortal base ; 
Of once fond lovers, one at lengtii must sigh ; 
like streams, disjoined, they wander different ways. 
This through rich vales, whilst that through bramble4hicket 
strays. 
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LIV. 

Thus &r thou 'st led me, Aatnmn ; it may be 
I have stolen from thee like a playful child. 
At times to wander; I have breathed of thee. 
And drcdik thy spirit till the heart was soiled 
With other sadness, lasting and more wild; 
Yet must I drink less deeply — ^thy own hue. 
With mine, seems changed and changing, and less mild 
Even as I trace thee — hast thou known how few 
Of youthful friends are left» of youthful prospects true ! 



LV. 

At once we weep, and smile, and sigh, and sing; 
Our song of mom bathed in the tears of even ; 
Not far the spirit mounts on buoyant wing. 
Till by some leaden thought 'tis downward driven : 
Not many joys allure that are not riven 
From our fond grasp, ere we the boon partake ! 
Elate ambition wings his flight to heaven. 
And weaves his starry wreath, and makes earth quak 
Anon he sinks, he bleeds, amid the briery brake. 
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LVL 

Once in such scene, not thui as I now seem, 
I hailed thee, Automn I nor with tear nor sigh, 
Birthrplaoe of Hope, and many a blighted soheme 
That reared their tender stem and 'flowered too hi^h ; 
Yet they, methooght, were strong, I longed to try 
Their height to scale, to mount aloft thereon 
And reach the flower that blossomed in the sky; 
Bat, while I watched the day-star that led on, 
A dond rolled dork hetvreen-^'twas night that came anon ; 



LVII. 

It came like larking Death beneath the bloom 
Of nntonched beauty, not yet mellowed quite. 
Light-hearted, laughing o'er a lovely doom. 
And, in the eye, (undreaded coming blight,) 
Lay LoTe amidst its lightnings to inyite ;-» 
It came like desert lake,' reflecting heaven, 
'Midst sandy wreath and simoom^ sparkling bright, 
That after pilgrim long to reach has striven. 
Becomes a stifling ridge of dust, against him driven. 
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Lvm. 

In long successiony others still insnare. 
Others yet onward, and we stiU pursue ; 
Nor bursts the spell, nor seems the next less fair. 
Till half the desert we have wandered through. 
When torn we may not, burning tears bedew 
Henceforth each footstep, rising up again 
On dusty tempest, and of drink in lieu — 
Till passion, pride, power, spirit meet their bane, 
And thirst of love, or hate, of life and glory wane. 



LIX. 

Oh I there, beneath the old gray ash that hangs 
O'er the streams rapid whirl — ^where, 'tis said. 
Wrung by despairing love's transfixing fangs. 
To its far top light scaled the maniac maid,^ 
And thence with ringlet band, all undismayed, 
Herself suspending, swung; the sapless bough 
Hurled with her headlong down the dark cascade ; 
Whence her wild scream of agonizing woe 
Each night, as legends tell, comes bubbling from below- 
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LX. 

There have I sat and pondered, till my sool 
Became part of thyself, the gloomy seat 
Of passions yet more dark, beyond control; 
There pondered, till the heart no more woold beat. 
Or roUed life's pulses, spuming manhood's fate. 
And drew from eve's bright dream what day denied- 
But such must from the eager grasp retreat. 
Stem truth more sternly threaten — thus defied. 
And fancy caged the more in gloom, as she belied. 



LXI. 

* Adieu ! lone Autumn ! thou dost claim my birth — 
And I have given thee more — the filial fiame, 
Not unreplenished, qnick^is in the dearth 
Of youthful transport, and uplifting fame. 
At distance, distanced still beyond all aim ; 
One effort more, Hope whispers, and be bless'd, — 
And whilst I with the sceptered sage exclaim. 
Of mortal joys, their issue, earth's unrest — 

I sheath the serpents sting yet deeper in my breast. 



•' 
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LXII. 

Each season brought its change, pervading al]. 
That varied but our joys, that else had thriven 
Not long, enwrapt in surfeit's leaden pall ; 
Sweet I when rough Winter lashed the surge to lieaven. 
Ship-crested; and deft, shattered oak was riven 
From its fixed base, in the affrighting glare 
Of wrathful tempest fiend, its branches driven 
From their aerial home— like ofispring fair, 
Cer earth soon scattering wide, reft of parental care. 



LXIII. 

Sweet ! Spring's approach, and Summer's maiden hue ; 
That onward danoe to timbrel, harp, and song; 
But fairer flowerets, dipped in brighter dew. 
And other sounds that thrill the heart more strong. 
Spirit-awaking Power! to thee belong: 
Thou fillest the streams that pardiing Summer drained. 
The soul's dried springlets, that now bound alcmg;-* 
Look round ! behold each to its height regained ! 
What fountain now may tell heaven hath not richly rained I 
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Lxrv. 

The soul wlueh eUw %mieatk iky fertile ricy 
Is fomtainlesB^ or emuiiedy and lete Mi, 
To heare its ImH M.mr, the land eupply. 
like blessed mortalityy peaoeM from l^s tkiall 
Sinkiiig to rest^ iMV would tbe doom seoally— 
Thy snow-flakes eoft'deseend; gloom tiioii aay^ 
To dose OS on onrsebres, in thought— to pall 
The heart from gniit; <A! tiijr dark scenfless wing 
More sweet than all Hie Me and lo^lkiess of S^nrin^ I 



LXV. 

rye thought not'alwayB tlras, dse eonld I tmoe 

Of boyish feeling more, into thee wove; 

But now I view ikj sear and wrinkled incB 

With that nnwaveriagy miooqiietish knne 

Which follows fiootoatioft— when we prove, 

Perdiance, m tii op sa nd - Mid the first, wi Aal, 

Beoomes agaia our choice— ^no more to rove : 

Yet not in yovtfa mloTed thy wizard call, 

*lGd lonely aig^t-wind's howl, and storm and snow-straam's 

brawL 

E 
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LXVI. 

For then I was all Poesy^ and would breathe 
Song of my own awaking, and still loved. 
In yapouiB, clouds, and stonns myself to sheath — 
And but from these the sweets of being proved, 
P^irtook their spirit^ and perdianoe promoved 
My own, it may be, highor than its height, 
Or for my darkening destiny behoved, — 
Yet wheresoe'er a star of earth shone bright, 
Or heaven^ there was my home, my heart, and my ddight 



LXVII. 

And, lapped in bliss, not seldom have I sought. 
Along thy shivering nakedness, the linn,^ 
Up the steep mountain, when to madness wrought. 
By Kelpy ^ <> foaming with convulsive grin. 
Far down the crannying crag; shriddng therein. 
Blood-craving cry I yet not with blood appeased. 
Mingling with woodland spirit's warring din — 
And man's hear^ quakes with terror, till released 
By the blessed sight sublime—with love like powerftil seized. 



CARTOL OR YOUTHFUL SCENES. 51 



urvuL 

No bis, watered by the lisiiig shower 
Of foam, rests o'er joik— ye no realms ctiTide, 
I would not have ye; o'er my rodc-hewn bower. 
Alone for me thou poorest thy dark'Ung tide, 
No o&er scqitre reared to quell my pride; 
*Twixt diff and emrre I stand, and call thee mine. 
And bless thee for thy bounties^ — ^near allied 
To these thy daasling beauties, that so shine- 
As poured from heareo, to bathe with bi^tism divine. 

LXOL 

And art thou not a river of the blessedl 
So livingly serene thy crystal wave ; 
Untainted here his wing might seraph rest, 
And look, and love, embrace, and round him lave 
The bright mortality, and not dread a grave : 
Surely some spirit, bright as his blue home. 
Hath breatibed o'er thee, and blessed thy gurgling cave 
Of gashing waters^ thus to be the dome 
Of one whose love.leads not with the vile world to roam. 

E 2 
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Above, how bright and beaatiM tha biUo v 
Whiris tremUUmglj along) aa: it £wekaew 
What lay bolbre, and. lin^ara by the willow^ 
Twining itMlf aronadi aa if it. grew 
Like yonder ivy round, the saacgin yew ;: 
Now slanting from iha ringgjah aballower brink 
The waves coaeentei^-all but dsath^ adieu! 
And now ye wentd be ligfatsang aa ye sink. 
To entomb destmotimi*— mxnr, as ye did ftel andthink- 



Uprisen, to deck the eteenal verdure round; 
Like creature in wh<Hn bttng Iwks lUfie stroni^ 
Distinct througk ail its finao— with many a wound 
Minced into pieces^ each writhes^ rolls along. 
As more aUve thaa when it did bdoog* 
To one, though, living atraeture; yet partake 
These gena-dreps th&P duration, live not lQng>— - 
Another shower has switpt tiiem. from: the- brakes 
The still dev^miing and still thixistlng sands to slake. 



CAinEO I* 



OR YOUTHFUL SCENES. dS 



Lxxn. 

That eddy, all ingnlfing on its brink. 
And dizzyingf to destroy, nnfiUhomed, seems 
A passage, to perdition, and does shrink 
BTen from itself; and wiien the pale moon beams 
At midnight lone, niio hears and sees it, deems 
A hive of warring demons thermn yell. 
And hies him home all terrornBtricken— dreams 
Of shapes, of which he dares nor think nor tell. 
That noTor were sarpassed in most appalling heU. 



Lxxm. 

And I hare plunged into thee, in the hour 
Of thy most dread ddninm, to purloin 
Thy lurking pebbles, and display my power. 
And deemed it then, noi now, a feat divine;-— 
Thine thy Bard's childhood— thou with him dost tine ^ ^ 
Youth's spellM potency ; the bonndii^ aurge. 
Thy buffeted vassal, joys to und^nnine,' 
And threatens to o^efpower thee; thou dost gorge 
Less greedily thy prey> and soundest thy own dirge. 

E S 
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Lxxrv. 

Lo I where it thunders down the dark abysB, 
Its jaws wide opening, deeper and more deep. 
With boiling, bursting, bellowing hea.Te and hiss— > 
Starts up like horror from unhidlDwed sleep-— 
Shoots, like a fire-bolt, down the winding steep^ 
All winged with speechless terror I yet not kmg. 
Till firom its fright reeo¥ered> it doth, ceeep^ 
(Verspent, unspirited, till the woods among*— 
When quickened into Hfe wxdi onsel'a amorous song. 

LXXV. 

Blessed spot! whttee kre, in heaven's tranqnillifty^ 
Bathes his expanding spvit; the bright home 
Of beauty, mdOowed, mMng in the glee 
Of upland melody, above tlie tomb 
Of village vapours— joy r^^eUing gloom : 
I seem, thus high, a link above the line 
Of being underneath ;— ihe cannad&'s bkKmn 
That whirls around Vke pinioned spirits shine- 
Like the pmre thoughts that: teem o'er ihis^ my home divine. 
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LXXVI. 

Here, where tlie raviahed soul and twimiiiiiig eye 
Walk, leap, and bound together to the shore-* 
Here witt I Im, and hare^ if death oomea^ die,— 
Though this eternity, wherein I aoar 
Already, seavoe eaa be extended more; 
The distant aanre faiUa of other httd 
Seem ahnost at my £Bet» in this pore air; 
Distinct I trace stBrn Thne^s nplifted hand 
Wide crannying aea-girt. tower on its remotest strand. 



LXXVIL 

Wild, witching soene I yet shall it be that I 
From thee shall part? thy waters still roll on. 
Leap, bum, and blase with poetry— thy sky 
Its drapery of donds and stars enthrone 
In eyeilasting lov^ineBS thereon. 
All beautifying, beautified^— the while 
Above my bones, sepulchral ashes strown. 
Shall hide tibee firom mef can it be, this bill. 
That wood, tlieae dells shall glow, and I lie cold and still ? 
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LXXVIIL 

As death with life at war, when each gives way — 
Like melancholy on her leaden throne^ 
These gray walls wizard most the wide survey,* * 
Its inmates all, itself, to ruin gone. 
But not the feats of prowess that there shone— 
With its long length'ning line of heroes, crowd 
The deeds of damning butchery, anon 
Auchrugglen rises, like a pestilent doud; 
A warrior he^ — ^yet warred with whom ? the strong ? the proud 

LXXIX. 

The dreaded and the daring? what stem chi^ 
Did he assail, amid his warlike sept ? 
"What proud tower, msding like a withered leaf. 
Fell at his touch?— rememlnrance hath not slept; 
Thyself the tower, and while no warders kept 
Their watch upon thee, but the weeping maid 
And helpless mother; for bar kird's bark swept 
That hour the ocean when his rooft were laid 
In ashes, that had stood«-had th^ not been betrayed. 
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LXXX. 

AnoOy the wdl^enoed portals open wide— - 
Eadi with his fagot fires the gofgeons pile— 
Ni^t flies, alamiedy in woodland gloom to hide. 
So bright the bnnung, and the deed so ^ile ; 
Bat not the mthless chieftain yet could smiley 
Tiil to her window mshed the dame^ all wild, 
AH Marang— tibey with promise bUmd begnil^— 
Herself descended, nest her frnntie child. 
Ok GodI and as they &11> on pointed spear npheld-I 

LXXXL 

The baron saw his battlem«its afiir 
Cload heaTen with smdke, and crimson it with flame ; 
And his heart tM him who the unequal war 
Waged in his absence, how the craren came. 
Led on by whom, and what his dreads aim. 
He hasted home— but not to succour Mee— 
I>epl<nred his daughter, wept as dead the dame. 
Beheld the pennon on the turrets flee 
Of hr Andiragglai tower, upreared for yictory— 
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LXXXIL 

And hied, that fort inTulnerahlj strong 
To crash — ^ihe fiend drown in his craven hlood — 
As the fleet ostrich oars itself along. 
On winged barb by sportsman dose pursued ; 
Not even the ruins of his awn he yiewed. 
Unmanned already, fearful that the sight 
Him to that spot should bind, by grief subdued; 
Even thus, grief, madness, fury winged his flight, 
Too strong to cloy revenge— but more unshaken might 

Lxxxni. 

Bounds onward with him— -they have reached the dome. 
Where song, wild mirth, and maddening revelry. 
War with night's lonely noon; deep ambushed, some 
Lurk by its portals, others round it stray — 
Death-glaring lions roaming wild for prey. 
O'er some vast desert desolate and drear. 
Impelled by fomine— phrenzied less than they. 
Shine on, bright taper ! mirth, yet more endear ! 
{$Oiig, echo yet more loud I for your deatii hour is near. 
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LXXXIV. 

Night thickens— hark I the tread of nimble feet 
Rererberating swift along the wall, 
Cer the moaf s sounding bosom yet more fleet — 
As skipping pebUes bounding rise and fall, 
Alongst the stream thrown, when no tempest hrawl 
Ruffles its sor&oe— now amidst the band ; 
Their ears not heaTj, and astounded all. 
Each grasps his battle bow and fighting brand. 
Groping with timid search, and step that seemed to stand. 



LXXXV. 

And lo I a form uprising from the lake. 
With sunhow haloed, haloing all around ; 
A stream of glory, that went forth to wake 
All hearts to loye, her &oe and forehead crowned; 
And by her side a scimitar was bound. 
Deep sheathed in blood, that still augmenting rained 
Dark sanguine drops, like gush from gi4[»ing wound ; 
All edged^-yet but one edge unworn remained — 
That told but one should fidl, of all that tower contained. 
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LXXXVL 

** Behold thy oonsort, Baron I in whose hand 
The weapon thou shalt wield, when^pe, amui. 
These portals, smit by heaven's sulphnreons brand ; 
The crimson flow from it shall gnide tiiee on 
To just revenge — ^bnt pause, that signal gone— • 
When 'tis from blood npbome wi<& stainless gleam. 
Deplore me not; the form on whom alone 
Thy sword shall blase with beaatifying beam. 
Press to thy heart, to heave thy Line's low dibii^ stream. 



Lxxxvn. 

'Tis gone I — and without deaPning thunder peal. 
Wide winged with death : ope'd shrub-woven cliff in view. 
That subterranean passage did oonoeal 
Behind the tower, where rose one and updrew 
Another that seemed maiden by her hue— 
The band they straigfat behold, and back veooil ; 
The exidting foemen, one by one punue ; 
Their hurrying footsteps up the oavemed hill 
Re-echoing, half unfold the tale their swords shall (elL 
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Of blood enough; I zander from my theme ; 
Who long, or.recky Auchnigglen*s towers To see 
BhuEe in their tarn, I leare them so to deem ; 
Think you the untamed lioness may be 
In field, 'mid flock or herd, and hungrily 
Part from her prey ? — the wolf within the fold. 
And sheep or ewe or lambkin scathe not dree ? 
Think rather, monarch on his head to hold 
Rush crown, will throw away his diadem of gold. 



LXXXIX. 

Yet, to allay desire, if such there be, 
Who next became the avenging Baron's bride, 
After long search Fre gathered, orally. 
And, it may be, to fiction near allied. 
As oft is feudal theme ;— «t length descried, 
Auchrugglen fell beneath his sword— anon 
That blazed on beaming beauty by his side ; 
He threw it down, embraced her as his own. 
Half wept her slaughtered sire, and fort to ashes gone. 
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xc. 

Thas mach Fve sung, and still the exhaostless treasure 
Glitters of golden yoath, 'mid sufferance sad ; 
I may complete it in my hours of leisure. 
From penury's hard grasp if these be had — 
And dreaded evils blacken still the bad ; 
Yet dost thou oft» adversity, unlock 
And sharpen genius, so that grief doth glad ; — 
As sweeps the swollen flood pebbles from the rock, 
That hidden lay unmoved 'neath its soft summer shock. 



XCI. 

Fond, yet more fond, I've traced my youthful way 
Through the rich rolling year, on raptured wing; 
Though well I ween but dimly I pourtray 
The radiant forms remembrance still would bring — 
And yet for bard, youth's potent sp'rit to fling. 
Through its tombed tenement, till all, or one. 
Saw, felt, and heard as his own soul did sing 
In silent harmony, by sound undone — 
Were holding out a lamp to light the unclouded sun. 



CANTO II 



F 8 



THE ARGUMENT. 



YoDTH— A Dream — Penury — Youthful Remembrancers — Youthful 
Prowess—- War personified and traced from Youth to Manhood — its 
deformities pointed out and execrated — A Character introduced— A 
Scene of Despair— The Rivulet of Bumawn — Crags of Connor*>A 
Tale of Love — The Nature of that Love described ; with a description 
of Herbert and Rowena, the subjects of the Tale — Love again intro- 
duced—Reputation—Rural Charms — Happiness— Herbert's Retros- 
pect of Youthful Scenes in the Cave of Connor — Love— GridF— How 
the World is affected by it — The alternate sway of Grief and Gladness 
-^The through-life Dreamers — Man waked into Life — The blessings 
of virtuous and intelligent Society — Description of an Enchantress- 
Herbert's knowledge of the Art of Divination— Episode of the Witch 
of Endor — Herbert on the heights of Connor— The tragical issue of 
his adventure— Rowena-— Eulogy on Woman— Conclusion. 
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CANTO 11. 



Beloyep, fittTy fleetiny paradise of lift. 
We still woqld linger o'er thee and adore ; 
So beaatiful thy flowefs, so ri^, so rife-— 
Dear, dear departed Youth I behind, before. 
And aU around etfierial I 'midst the roar 
Of life's loud Bulging sea— ^tilotflaad alone I 
Of scanty bloom, weeds oankered to the oore^ 
Is hence each .coming stage-<HOho ray thereon I 

king in the ba4-^pois<m and death when blown. 
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IL 

Boyhood ! thou root of being, that dost bear 
Aloft the tree, branched, branchless, green or gray. 
Die thou away 'mid storm and wind's wild war. 
And instantly 'tis swept into decay; 
Thy clustering lights illume life's murkiest day. 
Even o'er Hope's grave, and mingling in their gladness. 
Waft with ambrosial dreams the night away; 
When o'er our bosoms earth would urge her madness. 
We hurry home to share thy soothing, blissful, sadness. 



III. 

All-charming Youth I of loyeliest yisions brought 
By thee — sights, sounds, too beautiful to stay. 
Too bright for clay-bound spirit — ^this I caught : 
All underneath huge cataract I lay, ' 

On hill whose summit held, apart from day. 
Communion with the stars; on the far height 
Of eyer-Temal green, that grew alway, 
Skimmed up and down ethereal beings bright, 
Towards earth, and their loved home, of living azure light. 
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IV. 

The moon shone sweetly, and the waten seemed 
Of si^ritoal life an unoomipted mass. 
And hreathed sopenud song^and my soul streamed 
Away in w<mder-wonhip, tears of Miss, 
And loTe that flamed more high than hot oaress 
Could kindle — gase unsadng I till from thence. 
With kindred spirits bounding bodiless. 
My own seemed fluttering o'er me, and, with glance 
Of sympathy allured, I rose-— when all at once 



V. 

The stream stood still, and sparkled o'er it Sprite 
Yet more diyine, adorned with deathless crown 
Of heaT«>iWrought flowers, and robe of flowing light, 
That seemed a bright star shed, dilating on 
In beautiful ad<M*ation, and skimmed down 
The illumined waters with pervading blaze. 
** What marvel these floods pause ! and thou thereon, 
Fair Spirit I" I exdaimed ; ** how shall I raise 
My burning prayer to thee, thou goddess of all praise ?" 
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VI. 

<< The Genius I of Youth," mellifluous, bland. 
The Goddess whispered ; " I have watched thee long 
With lore maternal, seen thy soul withstand 
The world, stem fortune, and amid more strong 
Unbaffled hate still carol forth her song — 
This be thy guerdon;" straightforth in her hand 
She held a shining mirror, large and long. 
Whereon was writ '* Remembrance," that, like wand 
Of wizard, deepened more the spell august and grand : 



VII. 

" See, brightened into beauty what seemed dark. 
The fugitive, lost, latent shed forth day ; 
This grown a sunbeam thou did'st deem a spark; 
And that an ocean dashing forth its spray. 
Thou deemed'st a little brooklet on thy way ; 
The tree become a forest, and the rose 
A garden of enchantment; the bright lay 
Laughs itself green with melody— o'er the snows^ 
Of winter, to adorn thy brow, the Ticket blows." 
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VIII. 

As thus I wondering stood, soft breathed the maid. 
Soft as sweet whispering love, on lore rediined ; 
And instantly the fleeting visions fade 
Before me — ^tom jour eyes, and look behind — 
There crowding bards, from lord to lowly hind, 
A locost swarm, came bounding up the hill 
Bach seemed already summited in mind. 
And spumed his fellow,— one asleep and still. 
Comes plodding ever on, and mounts with wakeful skill- 



IX. 

A wreath in 's hand of thistle, fern, and broom, — 
He wrung its perfume forth, and scampering, to 
An Eden hied of bramble flowers in bloom — 
'Mid prickly penance, dashed from thence the dew 
Upon his brow, his spirit to imbue 
And blend with nature — a blood shower o'erstreams 
His face, and opes a wished-for passage through ; 
The cliff before him, now some Muse he deems, 
Embracesy and beats out a thousand rainbow dreams. 
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X. 

O'er hU fidlen fellow, mark yon dreadftil fim* 
The while his eye-hall bums with liTinff pun, 
Escai^toire with brandished fire-bdit storm — 
The thunder list, to echo forth its roar. 
And ocean drag with all its waves ashore ; 
'Gulfed in an earthquake at full stretdi he Hes, 
And shakes astounded nature, as with oar 
Skims the light skiff ;-^his nostrils' fume forth flies. 
Fair mantling earth, and forms the drapery of the skies- 



XL 

AnoD he stalks by the Lethean stream, 
Bard, patriot, seer, and sect — a worid to 
Forgotten from ohUyion to redeem ; 
With eagle's swoop divides the darkling wave. 
Dives to its bottom — ^youthful glory's grave-— 
Drags forth and brings to life, and gilds more fidr. 
The learned, the witty, and long hitent brave; 
Before him bow Wolfe, Washington, Vd^aire; 
Newton, Napoleon drraehed, on the banks rei^pear. 
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XIL 

Another jet behold, more gnuid, svbliiiiey 
In whoM bright beam all oihen look agfaait; 
He comes from tour tbroagfa &ir Elysian «lime. 
To imroil all wonden yet to come or past— 
Himself a prodigy shdl ever last ; 
Spans wttibi the ratDbow, ooeaD, earthy and sky, 
Soars far, where sonbeam ne'er might pry, nor tmtt 
His wing might noteless seraph; and, thus high. 
The stars in TMsalage h^ds, like steer eonohed on small fy. 



xra. 

Himself thus rates he, phremsied in the bright 
And burning beams of beauty, and the glow 
Of scenes unfiirled— the loTeliest, meet to blight ; 
Thus dreams elate-— whilst all the world avow 
Soch scribbling dog diould whipped be to the {dough ; 
Upborne on fiiise wing, he awhile may soar. 
Yet down at length shall dash — already, lo ! 
His dripping ^Muon drenched with his own gore— 
The o'er-hlown bubUe bursts, he sinks, and all is o'er. 

G 
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XIV. 

But see ! uprising from yon orient streftn^ 
Wreathed Bard, with looks of sympathy' and loTe ; 
Shining, and shedding forth a gloriooa beam; ' 
' Tis his with tales of woe the heart to moye. 
And sing of hill and dell where nafioiis strore. 
And fire with amorous fiame— spread thou thy wing. 
No more through lone obliyion's shades to TOYe> ■• 
And drink oi our unsating, sacred spring, * 
Till echo of thy lame through every islo diaU ring. 



XV. 

Up the far steep of science thou didst dimb 
Unaided, unassuming child of nature ! 
Though tossed by adverse fate, with step sublime. 
And insuppressive soul; most nol^ creature! 
That time will beautify, as these defeature. 
Glory to thee ! thou art not borne on whim; 
Than all combined, of more Titanic stature- 
Reach forth thy hand to heaven, quell these clouds dim. 
Thy cup of coming bliss shall sparkle o'er the brim. 



CJLJHTO U< 
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XVI. 

These, disappeariDgf, into shapes recede. 
Dark and again more dark, till blent with night; 
I turned me round the soul with its first meed 
To cherish — when above the beanteous Sprite 
IVGsshapen JEHiantom rose npon my sight. 
Lank, meagre, and appalling; with stem look. 
Slow shooting through the Goddess deep death^blighty 
But not dismay— I gased till her frame shook 
"With dissolution's pang, and then no more could bro<^ 



xvn. 



« 



On me wreck forth thy fury I spare I oh, spare 
The guiltless! god of ruin," I exclaimed; 
** Thou hast torn from me all life deemed most dear^ 
"With agonies immedicable maimed, — 
And is my. sole remaining solace claimed 
To glut thy gorging appetite ?" — for known 
To Bards the. unsightly form, who most are tamed 
Beneath his talons; I awoke — ^not gone 
Thy spectre^ Poesy, that lowered when morning shone. 
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xvin. 

Stem PoYorty I bow hettyy mmI how hardy 
The stniggliDg heart down pcessiiig ewea to death 
Thou Uy'st thj ioj fingen on the Bard— 
Thy daggered Poesy did first unaheath. 
Transfix pale, hearing Hope at eyery breath ; 
No Yoioe to soothe— of all the worid even one 
Were Uiss ; by early firiends now deemed beneath 
Their high-flown love, their kind oonaolement gone-** 
'Mid the itill Uadk'ning atorm, unsheltered and atone. 



XIX. 

Before thy freesring' breath we shrink afiir» 
Now less removed — to stand or fly we pause ; 
Thou roU'at npon us like the rush of war. 
And down we sink in Ruin's earthquake jawa; 
And, since ourselves have been the bitter causa. 
No arm to aid, no eye to pity, near; 
And what in happier life might find applause. 
Brings but the rude reproach and vulgar sneer^ 
To blight the bleediDg hear^ and sharpen doom severe. 
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XX. 

Shower on me all thy plagues I yet not aghast 
Win I sink underneath thee ; the wild wave 
Shall sleep beneath tree, tower o'ersetting blast, 
Or e'er I shrink before thee to a slave. 
Or bend beneath thee to a timeless grave *, 
Creation fails not with the bright day gone ; 
Fair flowers outlive the spring ; and in its cave 
The diamond wars with darkness, ripening on; 
The tree stands, and thus I, in bloom 'mid winter lone. 



XXI. 

Fetter me as thou wilt I tie me to earth I 
Breathe thy frosts o'er me ! Fll nor sigh nor shrink, 
Kor even should Fortune woo, e'er homage mirth ; 
More sweet Tve found from frozen stream to drink. 
Than tepid waters; bom too much to think 
Above my state, that sinks withal more low; 
And if I sometimes scaled near fortune's brink. 
The ledge-^diff loosened — ^wheresoe'er I go, 
I long, I look aloft, but still must be below. 

G S 
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Yet in sequettered Tide sweet wild flowwi Uow, 
That shrink to weeds and wither on the height ; 
And the pore Tirgin snow-drop, in the glow 
And proud array, ne'er basked, of sommer brigirt ; 
Here memory sheds her hues of living liglit^ 
So mildly potent, donds may not inq^air. 
Nor shade of cirding hills inrolye in nigfat^«>- 
Like stars of strength diminished 'mid the glare 
Of day, that still to bless eye's aamre brow repair. 



XXIII. 

Forever loved whate'er onr youth revered» 
Familiarised with heart or ear or eye ; 
The scene, however wild, in which uprearid ; 
The tree that with us grew to manhood high ;' 
The bush that screened us from the summer sky; 
Upon its limber bough, the birds that hymned. 
Blent with the bee's unchanged monotony; 
The wild fowl o'er the lake that ilew or skimmed ; 
The caterwauling owl, by darkness unbedimmed; 
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XXIV. 

The stream attracted zephyr, the Itukg whine 
Of night breeze, bathed in redolence, astound 
Like strong*, the bosom^ord, with touch diyine, 
That thrills through life amid the rain roimd— - 
As germ, of ]^ant long perished, nnder ground 
Is wrapped in desUvyet fives, awaiting luring; — 
Thus dear the dell with InroiHn and thisde crowned ; 
The gently heaving height, whose golden ling 
A sweeter perfume breathes than evening's roseate wing. 

XXV. 

Forever loved whatever may have been 
Our youthful sports and prowess, friendships bland, 
£ncounter fierce with rivals of stem mien, 
And wrathful rolling eye, and firm clenched hand ; 
We, haply, aU their efforts would withstand 
For victory, and win the bloodless field. 
And village glory, and for aye, command 
O'er t hfl S tt o'er those that to the vanq[uished yield,-*- 
The thought delights ns still, and yet with heart unsteeled. 
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XXVL 

War's boyhood this; thus rose the fire-eyed chikl. 
So soft, so mild ihroug^hout, as if allied 
To peace, and love, and virtue ; now more wild 
As near approaching manhood, he has hied 
Abroad, with dagger, dress, and feature dyed 
In blood, to blaze his nature and his name ; 
Like eagle, hung upon himself, descried. 
All heedless of the world — and now we blame 
Our boybh thirst of war, and blot those scenes with shame. 



XXVII. 

O'er earth he roams, with crown, and coyering formed 
Of clotted crimson, life's selectest shower 
For ever thickening o'er him — ^the alarmed 
Nations, to yield the still extorted dower 
Demoniac— ocean, earth, and sky deflower; 
And is thy doom unwritten, dreadful fiend ! 
No fitting scourge prepared to sack thy power I — 
With God's red-rolling wrath yon hearens shall bend. 
For ever thee to blast, thy bone*built throne to rend. 
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xxvm. 

To quell the fiend, to lop this limh from death. 
And maim earth's mortal foe, the good may striye. 
Yet these to thwart, power pants till oat of breath^ 
'When fiill the moigfaty, mightier props smriye; 
Syen bards, though crayen-hearted the whole hire. 
And shrink conynlsed at sight of bloody brand. 
Have song it from its seabbard; fitme wont thrive, 
(Its blasted branches bare and naked stand,) 
That takes not root in bkMd and drinks from War's red band. 



XXDC 

Upon an ocean dark of gathered tears. 
Drained from war-wasted lands. War's blood4ioands float; 
Seek they its hayen, earth still backward steers; 
Their do<MDi^~no more to find a resting spot; 
Bnt sympathy be yoors whose wayward lot, 
To bathe in Hfe-warm wayes of smoking g<Hre, 
Has led reluctant or from tower or cot. 
Commanding or conunanded, erermor. 
Beloyed be ye^ with half your deeds foi^ when o'er. 
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XXX. 

That sympathy be f^kme,— dragged o'er the waye, 

From home, and love, and him, whose agony 

Intense, had rested lighter on thy grave. 

Than then the dear, the living loss to dree. 

As waved our daric farewell, to shore, to sea; 

Then all creation's loveliest objects seemed 

The shadows of an idle dream to me ; 

From lip, no sound; from eye, no tear-drop streamed; 

The heart withheld the bliss, I stood as one that dreame 



XXXL 

I looked, till, like a doud, thy dear bark seemed. 
Pale on some distant summer sky at even ;-^ 
Delirium's fevered flash then o'er me gleamed, 
I stared on vacancy, I felt as riven 
From life, and love, and bliss, and hope, and heaven; 
For one fond look, one word, one short embrace, 
A world of paltry gold I would have given ; 
Who in this bosom e'er can fill thy place ? 
Who, charming e'er so high, thy memory deareffiuse ? 
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f xxxn. 

"I^e liycdoDg^ niglit I lingered on the strand, 
'Mid roaring waters and the sea^fowrs cry ; 
^ home I thought nofr— could nor sit, nor stand, 
^or rest redined, nor heaye the lightest sigh, 
^or greet light-hearted mariner passing by, 
Nor gaze— hnt on the deep ; I sent forth Hope, 
^at looked, and looked, and then lay down to die, 
UjN)n the billow ; earth had now no prop 
^or ne to lean upon, nor plant nor flower to crop : 



xxxni. 

Upon a cfiflTat length I threw me down. 

As feeling with quick rush had reached life's bourne. 

And grief, by its own blight; yet seined I lone 

As the wild wind that sung through chinks waye-wom 

Prom ocean's bredst below — I seemed forlorn — 

Yet knew not why nor where ; — a gushing stream^ 

Joined its eternity, as 'twere in scorn. 

And would not mingle— I myself did seem 

The same, Jior' slept nor woke — a dark delirious drekai ! 
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XXXIV. 

I 

A speckled flock of eportife devdi were b ma e 
A ruffian wind tbeir shepherd— o^er the ricjr, 
As hurrying to withhold the ooming morBy 
And I did Mess them witii a thankftd sigfa^ 
And wished, if not aireedy dead, to die. 
For agonising memor/s fitful flash 
Again would ^aride e'er me, and then fly; 
And while of nothingness the deep, daric husk 
Prevailed, oonflioting waves of passion on woold rash. 



XXXV. 

That rushing storm, o*erblowB, hath left behind 
Wrecks that must still remain — when griefii tonnoil. 
Still seeks ike soul the balm it used to find; 
Possessed of fortune's boon — to share the epoiL 
Judge of my youthful songi whose fairing eadle 
And kindling aspect bade me not despair; 
Thy parting presage, seated by the rill. 
Of more than Tillage glory, died not there. 
But much ere this hath cost, oh 1 many a hidden 
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XXXVL 

"^o be tbyidf a tyrant, ax to atwuhf 
'^like re¥oltiiig>-Hm thou wonld'st suttain 
^^ompnlsioii stem, or bear the foul reproadi, 
lliat brought to others— if not joy, not pain ; 
^tliy dbeek ne'er wore 6&agme, thou could'st not feign 
Submission, when thy proud heart did rebel; 
To bare the sword, to trample o'er the slain 
As stones that cumber, fitted worse; to dwell 
^ith those such deeds who boast— that were to thee as hdl. 



XXXVII. 

Thou would'st return I thy broken spirit longs 
To be renewed with one sweet draught of home; 
To lift the rusted lyre, forget thy wrongs, 
And deem the obttage more than earthly dome. 
Nor ever from the sweet seclusion roam; — 
Thou deem'st not that &ir portraiture, still drawn. 
Is but a likeness of the dead^-not from 
Thyself alone, but from the world withdrawn, 
The joys thy dreaming heart still hoards by sweet Bumawn.* 

H 
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XXXVIIL 

Clear, wild, romantic rilll nt 40iiiid of Hb^e^ 
How thrilled affectioii throbs through ^yery rein I 
A loTelier fountain search were Tain to see ; 
From hills so rich, ne'er leaped into tiie main 
Thy likeness round, nor rolled through wealthier phdn. 
The genius of thy waters is the maid 
That moistened Eden — and, unhurt, here reign 
Peace, love, primeyal purity, arrayed 
In garb that peccancy to stain yet nerer strayed. 



XXXIX. 

By thee first kindled in my soul the fire 
That still must bum — though love and life decay; 
In youth's sweet spring first woke my Inftnt lyre 
In thy blessed bower8,-»I sung my later lay 
In concert with thy dashing billow's play: 
My soul still sickens, sad, unconscions why. 
And nerved no longer if from thee «way. 
Fountain of life I here all my treasures lie. 
In thee I live, I breathe, and in thy absence die. 
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XL. 

And, fiur amidst these hills^ where thou dost spring, 
Whither so oft we traced thee, through the yak. 
And woods, that with thy ceaseless echoes ring. 
That gather o'er thee, and, enamoured, pale 
Thy bed of heaoty from the autumnal gale— 
Where envious winter howls o'er yemal bloom 
He may not blight, how much soe'er assail->- « 

Life's first sweet breath abore these woodlands' gloom. 
There by thy source I breathed, and thither still would roam. 



XLL 

Roll on, sweet streamlet ! in thy fairy dream ; 
Still kiss thy banks with yerdure, and thy bowers 
With bloom and melody : — ^the beauteous gleam 
Hioa wearest, on thy waye and in thy flowers. 
That led us to thee, in our buojrant hours 
Of blissful childhood, when the heart ran o'er. 
And lip and eye spoke loye. Oh I ye blessed Powers 
That here preside, waft back to his loyed shore, 
And these dear haunts, the form so fitted to adore I 
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XLIL 

Long had we drank, and stiU together drained. 
The sweets of childhood, yooih, and riper days. 
From many a blissful fount, that waxed or waned, 
As we did seek or shun— led by our lays 
Through sunny mead or subterranean maae; 
And still where'er we wandered, at our wish 
Uproi^ life's fair profusion, and our praise; 
Scaled we Hope's ragged steep— no diff to crash. 
Loosed by our light embrace, in thunder down would nub* 



XLUL 

The varied pastime, and the heart's soft sweU 
O'er hidden beauty— sweetest to explore-^ 
Deep, dark, wild, woody Connor, ^ thou can'st tell. 
Oh I thou can'st tell, but never can'st restore I 
Still roll thy peaceful waters to the shore; 
Still bloom thy green bowers on the rocky rise^ 
Where hewn hath giant hand thy caverns hoar; 
And green the grove. Whose birds of varying dyee 
Still sing thy summer past^' and war with wintry sides. 
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XLIV. 

Thoa art nnduuiged, in feature still the same ; 
And breathed is now thy song, as clarion shrill. 
To woo me from myself, the world, and fame. 
And bid thy bowers again their dews distiU 
Aroond the heart, and purifying fill : — 
" The lights of cherub beauty, unalloyed. 
That fluttered o'er thy childhood, cherish still : 
Ah I why forsake the scenes that never doyed. 
To be with dreams, oh I less than lightest dreams, decoyed. 



LXV. 

** Uplift thy look ; the sky itself behold. 
And not its empty shadows o'er the ground. 
That mock the bright reality — ^be not rolled 
Thereon, thus wildly, till thy life has found 
Of misery the cureless, staunchless wound; 
For golden lustre throw not gold away ; 
Let not the yirent snake entwine thee round. 
Upon thy path, or near thy footstep stray — 
Thoagh iooh earth's summer hue, and glossy emerald's gay." 
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XLVL 

Delightful haunt I of thee the deepening thovight, 
With all its woe still conjures up the tale 
Of trae, not guiltless love, from far that sought 
In thy wild shades a shelter from the gale 
Of lowering tempest mustering to assail ; 
Wood, grot, and dell yet breathe the tender tiieme. 
And winds prolong its melancholy wail; 
Its joys retained in flower and sun-bright stream — 
Its shuddering horrors waked in prey-bird's midnight screflBL 



XL VII. 

'Twas love by reason spumed — ^love spuming fiune. 
Wealth, grandeur, pride, and power, and all the world—* 
That under foot trod wedlock's holy namei, 
And round opponents proud defiance hurled, 
And deep, and deeper down the vortex whiiied ; 
Both fair of form, both beautiful of mind. 
And much sound virtue either heart unfurled; 
Hers was a soul too tender, his, though kind, 
Not open— he who seardied had still much more to find. 
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LXVIIL 

'^^d many searchedy and song^ht^ and tried to win ; 

Aasd many seardbed, and sought, and tried in yain ; 

^^e soul portcullised, waUed itself within. 
Opened its portals, few, how few I to gain— 
Siren these reluctant, as with baffled pain ; 
^ut there was one, though war she did not wage, 
XJnbarred, and shut, threw down, upreared again 
At pleasure, and in aU proToked not rage, 
Kor did the heart from lore an instant disengage. 



LXIX. 

And marvel not that love so strong should sway 
Soul thus reserved and lone — roll not most deep 
Unruffled waters ? is the orb of day 
Not darkened when the cloudy tempests sweep ? 
Bums not hearth hottest when its fagots keep 
Their smoke within, unspent ? and is not hate 
More strongly fixed when most it seems asleep ? 
Thus, may not, must not love expand, dilate. 
When adverse ehmients no more his shafts defeat ? 
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Whilst others strained, frominterooiirse, their all 
Of earthly good, oft stamped with indesert, 
He walked where lifers ambrosial dews did fall, 
And held communion with his glowing heart: 
So closed upon himself nought might him thwart, 
'Mid vulgar throng if thrown by niggard fate- 
Would from his path with hasty step depart. 
To shun a salutation — ^not in hate. 
But diffidence, that blushed even at its own retreat 



LL 

All eloquent with nature, but with man 
Mute, cold, and sullen, even from youth — as 'twere 
Entombed in thought none but himself might scan; 
Whilst his dark eye seemed sunk with leaden care, 
'Twas angel Poesy sat shadowing there. 
And shut him from himself; nor durst intrude 
That instant ought of earth, or dread, or fiiir. 
Pain, pleasure, not eren passion, save what would 
Burst on him from wild theme, and stir his sleeping blood. 
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LU. 

The child of more than melancholy sadness 
Yet oft was he— deep wrapped in darkest gloom, . 
That tinged his spirit with the hues of madness. 
And laid in ashes his life's summer-bloom ; 
To war with phantoms his the dreadftil doom. 
Fiends strengthening o^er the deadly .strife— their prey. 
The wide strown withered wreck of his jsooTs tomb; 
None knew the death withiiH-amid the gay, 
Ifirth qMurkled in his cheek, like verdure o'er our day. ' 



LIII. 

Yet gently rdled^Aetr bark of life from shore 
On halcyon billow, fanned by sunmier wind ; 

r 

Love shone their constant gue$t, still kindUng more, 
Serene as peaceful lake, till storm disjoined, — 
Then heaved the dark surge, furious, unconfined. 
Quenched sun, and moon, and stars — and in that mase 
Of darimess and despair they light did find. 
That lighted but themselves — in the world's gaze 
A starless gloom appeared no coming sun could rase. 
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When violent paasions saddenly imbae 
With their dark spirit Loye'i ethereal nj. 
Of fire-eyed phantasy the soul and hue 
Then given, presage not» nor create decay; 
Thus 'mid the embroiling storm's infuriate sway, 
The shower^pmng streams — the thunderers of an hoiif*^ 
Down rush, the rivers winged velocity 
Augmenting— yet, their upstart iiiry o'er^ 
Anon it warbles fortii all gently as b^ore. 



But like the sun-scorched blossom on the wasle^ 
Or tree that's thunderstruck, their blasted fiunei- 
Oh ! bitter is the doom no more to taste 
Life's sweetest boon that e'er to mortals came. 
And lasting solace— «n unsullied name ; 
Grant me but this, kind heaven, and whatsoe'er 
Of misery be&U, I will exclaim 
Of boundless goodness, nor shall fate severe. 
Nor hate, nor envy draw, however dread, a tear. 
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LVI. 

A brittle piece of wotkmuithip tlum 
A flower that lightest tooofa, a breath, will blight- 
Sweet reputation I idol of 1117 heart ; 
An age spent in the beauteous path, the bright 
Unfading ray of Virtue's heayenly fight, 
Searee rears thee into bUxMn I — not so thy fiill; 
One wayward step— ^ou sink'st in momless night I 
life's pinion, Hope, with her enchantments all, 
^^ched in the enyenomed gush of eyerlasting gall ! 



LVIL 

'Twas thus, they soqgfat fiur Cionnor's sylvan site- 
In the de^ solitude themselyes inumed; 
Oft might be seen their cottage blazing bright, 
As hind, or huntsman from his toils returned— 
Thy beaeoD, Love I that long these wilds adorned. 
O'er woe's wild hue to shed unfleeting joy, 
Rowena stroye, young Herbert's bosom bumed; 
No watch-dog there was sentineled, to annoy 
Low-stooping, beggared age, or wandering orphan boy. 
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LVin. 

There is a gem, oar firrt' sire let it fall, 
That baffled all his after search to find ; 
Age after age his offspring, each and all. 
To gain the treasure, ransacked, unoonfined. 
Earth, ocean, air, and sky, apart, ccmibined; 
Philosophy pursued it up to heaven. 
Yet in remotest orb her hopes resigned; 
Hills were uptom, and lands to ruin driyen. 
Where av'rioe, wisdom's self hath searched, yet none hsyethm 



LIX. 

This fair, fond couple, driyen by haggard fiite. 
And drawn by deep affection, sought the prize. 
And found it, in dark Connor's wild retreat; 
Thus recked they, and so spoke their beaming eyes 
That rained, 'mid brimftil bliss, like summer skies 
Watering a long parched wilderness,— anon 
Springs the gay verdure, vernal flowerets rise;-— 
They looked, they pressed, yet not its lustre gone; 
'Twas unstuned, beautiftil, and bright as first it shone. 
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Here Herbert woke bis wild romantic lyre 
O^er themes his soul had long desired to scan ; 
Andy Mef, lore leaped along its strings of fire. 
And buoyant childhood, liglit as first it ran — 
The electric spirit of life's leaden span ; 
He thence fhroogh manhood traced the broken dream, 
Till sad it sickened into antumn wan ; 
Redined in crannied cayem's twilight gleam, 
Aus would his descant flow o*er the lone roshing stream :- 



LXI. 

** Sweet retrospect f could fiite again bestow 
Those hours ere time had reared on life's flowered spray 
That thorn reflection, gladly would I throw 
Tbe intervening years of care away. 
And still 'midat Boyhood's sunny bowers delay; 
When siren Poesy dawned in dreams of bliss ; 
And passion swayed, unconscious of its sway; 
When heayen's smile sweetened tbe enchanting kiss 
Qfinno e e nce ' t han guilfs, our rapture not the less. 

I 
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** More wild, Lirre pMiei alonfj^ tiie fdiitoa irmn, 
All spaiklingf as the Bmtfwamm^t drf; 
As autamn cfve, when o^er the stfflf stnam 
The white mists diiekeii, and tibe moonheainsity, 
And winds o'er witherad wood-foof whaper hft^ 
His hright eye ewinmed in ecstaey, and bro n gh t 
Fond pangs, electric pnisee, life's tot sigh ; 
Nature I recked not, now with sadness Mnght, 
And, Boyhood if not past— 4ts pleasures Armik ito msoglit 



^ Oh I 'tis a hitter woiid, were we to dridk 
F^poas all the wormwood fountains . that o'eiiow 
Life's melancholy i^y, the soul would siak 
With the unceasing draught; awhile we f^ow 
With houndless wishes, ere the worid we 
From youth's hland mions we at last 
Then comes the eonnterehana to all helow ; 
Life Aat did seam a star en stiiiess kke, 
Becomes a diatterod skifl^ iJnt^waves and tsaapeels sUke. 
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LXIV. 

yithwing flo<rf» Ih^iforid a'qnwratp» 
Affect as 8now4mi^.i00^ l^ viillxjr kW: 
I)i88olYed--toliiiid4MmbMPdj oniocky steep 
As yenudjfadven^ Sistroaias ^'er desert )qim^ 
That perish a the teljr sleini^ wiea j 
Like Love lediasd en the^ ooU heart ef Hate«, 
mi the brigfat tsax^Jffep h«t beikews a stone; 
Ai wind *wengstflewei»: that Ipoiaougteiich retreat; 
^anbeams o'er camMi SMd» thai bulk mere filth create. 



*' Be fanshedy my heert; abl wbo ataj life aifa%ii? 
WhoidMiaa? tfa» timpsel ihowcir of woe 
Sinks in the sandy soil^andjc^ again 
Sheds o'er the heart its senoTating glow; 
GUidness and grief o'er, earth alternate fl0w— > 
The while we press tbo briar's sharp pointed flfrny* 
Iti bads burst fortb^ and inta beanty bkra^- 
The while o'er MisaflMaanned padi we str>y» 
The deep dottd afcsi^ along, dbp '^ the liwlii^t ray^ 
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LXVL 

'^ That lights the dfldi, or thote thioogh life tlia 
On ocean*s strife unetin^d^ lor oyer still; 
As pebbles pillowed in the mshing stream; 
Eayes' drop4all after shower; on flock-dad hill. 
As drowsy cairn; mndi more misgoidsd skill . 
rd land, the outlaw of all use, than A o s e 
Nor formed for lore, not hate, nor goo^ nor ill; 
Unpainedy vnpleasured— *midst their deep repose. 
Heedless how life began, unheeded comes its dose. 



LXVIL 

« Through the thick ioe and frosen sno ws» if aoght 
Sink down, and stir their life's dazk slnggish. stream 
Into a muddy motion, still unsought 
Is the fond, wooing, amorous summer beam,— . 
For night aUme is substance, day a dream ; 
For all that woold illune this nether i^eie - 
Ib but the 'wildering and deceitful g^am 
Of burnished Tapoura, that so bright iqppear 
To pilgrim of the night— eye dose, and onward steer. 
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LXVUL 

The beantifiil oreatioii, lingering long 
In eyery Taryiog Ngioay iSXk the eye 
Beams love £r all, nor would ke now beloiig 
To thifl^ to tiMii» eaoliuiTe <tf the tiuoog«*> 
That o'er his ftrtiliied and opening eoal 
Appeany like oenateUaiion* bright as skoog. 
Where slunes not one star singlj, hut the whole 
At once, as did tiircwgli all one m^hty spurit roU. 



LXXX. 

^ Coniea dariniess o'er joih like laap-iighted bower. 
Quick to repel nigkf s mwcky nwaj, ye stand; — . 
Vairgetfal, heedless of the erentide hour, 
Withoutr-so bright within ; — on the other hand. 
Like dome, where rum rears o'er pride his brand. 
The unwakedf the <2kk^ are^ and, lUce monldning pile^ 
More lonely as of stmctore still so grand ; 
Each, ever sad, upohoked with nuisaooe tile — 
Bot when the shadows fidl of eye^ how sad the while I 
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** Bright o'w remenibtanoe bMons the hallowed mom 
Of Reason, when diserimiiiatioa threw 
Her lights around me, and I left wi^ aoom 
The drowsy, darkened midtitade, and flew 
To mmds illumed, ^ere pleasures, prised by few. 
Delights unsating, sheltered from the storm. 
Lay thick as summer flowers, whose perfume drew 
To where they bloomed,— of most endiaating form. 
And came not wintry blight to wither and ahum. 



LXXL 

" And there was happiest love that knew not ohaoge. 
And fondest friendships fiiding not away; 
Hearts that for eyor heaved, but not to range. 
And eyes that flashed the intelleotual ray — 
Oh ! could those lights divine in death decay. 
And leave me darkened, darker than before ? 
Died all the wit that early did dispky. 
Supernal grandeur's undiminished store f 
Fled all its beauty, bright, and Iwightening evermore ? 
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LXXIL 

** And W6 were young; and fond, and fall of glee. 
And dreamed of, dreaded nought, for lightest doud 
Had ne'er approadied us ; sensibilitjr. 
So strong, had kept the heart from waaung proud ; 
And others' woe rolled o'er us as a flood. 
And swept us from ourselyes— -and this was all, — 
Thrice twenty yean may oome ere comes our shroud ; 
The oak, on faigiiy long hardens ere it fall, 
The young mount up to heayen— and we were green and small.*' 



LXXIII. 

There liyed, in doistwed ferity ocmoealed. 
In that same solitude, enchantress dire. 
Before whose spellful hreath, rodu, mountains reeled. 
And whirlwinds swept down forests in her ire ; 
Her eye the lightnin^f, thunder her loud lyre ; 
£ach element her yassal ; the wild waye 
Aboye the afifrighted hills ait her desire 
Leaped from the low scooped yale ; — thus fame would raye : 
Young Heitort heardthe tde^ and sought her rock-hewn caye. 
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LXXIV. 

For he was one whom eariy lore had tMight 
To disentengle mjsteiy, and hreaithe 
His soul o*er hidden heanty; still he acwght 
To draw enchantment from its mxakf ahaatiiy 
Though more from cariosity tiuui fidtilf 
And more from hope than either, or derfre 
To pall the demon with the shnmd of desth ; 
Yet more, as fittbg theme for his wild lyre^ 
Whose aldiymy firou all drew forth ethtMd Are. 



LXXV. 

Up to its source he wizardry explored, 
And fairyland did trace through all its mass 
Of gloom; as Nature's substituted lord, 
Ope*d her nund-marvels, but, with more amase. 
Her lovelier purity met his kindling gaie, 
And amorous adoration, under ^ky 
Autumnal — in the fields, on flowery braes^ 
Streams, woods, and hills, and precipices high. 
And vales of paradise that ia their bosoms tie. 
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LXXVI. 

In the deep darkness — fortune's murkiest lour. 
This youth first tuned the inspiring harp of heaven 
To mortal theme— with more than mortal power ; 
Bom with him was the sorcery, nor riven 
Away when he from his youth's scenes was driven ; 
If the dread secrets Bard might e'er pourtray 
Of deep-palled divination, he had thriven ; 
'Twas his youth's theme, and manhood's riper lay. 
And prologue to the hist, we give his first essay :— > 



SAUL. 

Enchantress I thy power I come to implore ; 
The gold in this hand 's hut the earnest of more, 
If firmn death's dismal monarchy, mouldering and cold. 
Before us you hring whom we come to hehold. 

WITCH. 

Though what thou would'st have me I were, thou must 

know 
From kwthed divination what miseries flow; 
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Were 't known I had praotisMi ooglit friendly for thee, 
'Twere woe-to-ibytidf^ Wt red iwa im 



BAVUn 

Earth, toweringf, shall kias out th« itirai thefiidktt •tMMl 
Backward roll, he ioe-bowid bj the «iiii'b tQllry lleam ; 
Hie steep moantaift wiapped m storiKty's glooii^ 
Change at once to a raikey of beaoty a»d Uoom^ 
Ere for tiUb aiq^ befiOl thee of peril <v 1^ ; 
As lives the Eternal^ I swear it agais* 

WITCH. 

The mists of mortality &11 from my eyes. 

Pervading (as thine at a glance yondw skies,) 

This world's far bottom ; the ^U is j^repared ; 

And the h^d thait weidd mock earth's JMit p¥ a mty jnm^; 

Nay, your treaaiues withhold^ titt that ppwer I displigft^ 

Now, would our destroyers come down <m their prey. 

These eyes to devour 'em in death and despair — 

My breatii wonUi blow Sanl, Kke burst bnbUe in Mir— 

Now, whatever yon name shall arise, (and more Mon 

Than ntteredi) of all mmt breathed 'nealfh the moon. 
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•AUL. 

Urned in Ramah, our prophet ; but, woman^ beware 
^deftttbff'iond hope with a mockery of air— 
%Btartle» and riiriek with a load beatiiig heart? 

WITCii. 

'numsa/ttnot deoeire ae^ dug«iaed as- then art. 

If blamdeea I lire iiot» ask, monarchy of heayen. 

Nor enchantment have wrovgfat since thy mandate was given. 

SAUL. 

That reck not» remember my tow; what appears 
Thos terrible to Hiee' as wakens C^ Ifears ? 

WITCH. 

A god, out oTearth'sopeBiBg bowels ascends. 
And, lo I towards Endor indignantly wends — 
Close mantled in form of a sage. 

SAyL. 

It is he! 
My soul, whatdrnfeemfes are rising in iliee; 
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How I shrink finom hk fmw linl hni down from wf 



Ha! SoroerMil be co a es of Ay power in dayto; 
I will fly— «t tiuit k>ok all my hopes aM fadd low; 
Oh OtoA ! were I yet in the gleam of the foe; 
My serranta, stand by me, — thou, Sorperess, retire^ 
Hail, (howmg to eaitil,>-l8nel'8 Prophet and &e! 



SAMUEL. 

From the far heights of glory, eternal repose, 

Why conjure me back to this desert of woes ? 

Why am I breathing this worid's fool bane. 

And trembling twofold 'neath life's harden again ? 

What wonld'st thou with whom thou hast drugged from tli« 

dead? 
Thou, who npon life all its bitterness shed? 

SAUL. 

From the deep of despair, in its wildest uproar. 
Convey me, oh sire I to Hope's halcyon shore; 
The legions of Palestine spread o*er the land. 
Ne'er dared ui to battle so dreadful a band; 
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And iwitfaer by prophet, by Urim, nor dream. 

Have we, oh father! yet gathered a gleam 

Of fiunt firing hope ; fell presages appear 

(Disoomfitiirey yassalage, roll in theii^ rear,) 

From earth's muttering womb, from the wave on the 

shore. 
To the dond in the sky red with Israel's gore : 
ffie we to the lowly cot, sorrow hath there 
Spread her pall, the proud dome yet more dark with despair; 
The warrior's heart fails in their ominous ray, 
And the prowess of Judah hath melted away. 



SAMUEL. 

If thus thon'rt forsaken, why call upon me? 
Ah I of thee that foretold, now accomplished I tee ; 
The sceptre of power to another is given, 
Then to ruin thrust down by the fire-bolt of heaven; 
That vengeance thou left'st on cursed Am'lek unpoured- 
Oq thyself, fallen monarch I iniuriately showered. 
To>morrow thy troops are or scattered or slain. 
But the remnant thou never shalt rally again ; 

K 
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And the blood of thy ohildren-^ontblottiag thy liiie--^^ 
Shall stream to the valley, and mingle with thine. 



To earth, as a cedar o'erset by the storm. 
Fell the monarch of Israel's mighty form; 
And his eye-lid in death seemed for ever to dose^ 
While the prophet retired to his broken vq[K)te. 



LXXVIL 

'Twas eve, and prey birds flapped their pinions rife. 
As Herbert hied along that lovely vale ; 
The vestibule of cavern on the diff. 
That sprouting underwood dung round to pale. 
Now met his eye, and sounds his eair assail 
Of melody, so winning and so wild. 
That lured him on, the rugged height to scale: 
The stars were clustered round the moon, and mild 
The sky, that on tiie wave lay like a sleeping child. 
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Lxxvni. 

^at as the acdivoTB steep, tErOagh brambky brake. 
On hand a&d foot iie scaled; he turned him round. 
And now dond rolled on cloud, till one broad flake 
Of snow the sky seemed, and heaven's fairy ground ; 
The soften'd stors it hid not, though deep bound 
In their transparent prison ; like bright eyes 
In the quick gush of fitful sadness drowned. 
Or fading away in death— till long his prise, 
K^ey loose all lustre, quenched- eren ere the frail frame diet* 

LXXtSL 

Now rapid as the shades of wintry eve 
Descend atid deepen o^er some snowy site, 
Where all tlay long frost^s fidry fingers weaye 
Earth o'er, as 'twere with eyes, quick, sparkling, bright, 
And tree and stoUiB seemed lit with living light; 
Thus o'er tW sky, in Alpine terror stole 
Shapes, wrapped in hties of death, that qn«M)hed in night 
All but one lonely star, nor ceased to roH, 
"^ shrouded in that gloom young Herbert's bleeding souL 
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Now rose before him emnttjr's long war 
With passion's lightniiii^ flaiiie» till hope was moos; 
Thus lowered the sky, and beamed alone .the star 
That rose before in peace, and led them on. 
When every other earthly %ht was gone— 
A doad drew near, he cursed that dond away. 
And his sonl sickened, as the light that shone 
Now disappeared — ^he caoght its last faint ray. 
That to his soul presaged woe worse than Hope's decay. 



LXXXL 

The mustering winds now like a giant rise 
From sleep in thunder, lone, -and wild, and highi 
And, tempest-winged, the showery torrent flies, 
As if the shattered windows of the sky 
Again were opened, and a world to die ; 
The drooping youth essayed to turn, but found 
The river at his feet, th*at late did lie 
By the steep's base below, with scarce a sound— 
A sleeping melody that hushed all nature round. 
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LXXXII. 

Slow, sad, and drenched through<mt» he crept akmg^, 
Yet knew not whither^— wished no more to see 
Or soroerefls, or Mst her siren song ; 
But breathed a prayer, and wept, and vowed to be 
Benoeforth the child of Ho^e-^hoogh hard to dree, 
llus once shonld morcy spare; aad» nerred anew, 
^98t from that &tal oatefn sped;; as hd 
All yunly reckod, fcft deeper sliU night threw 
^^ horrors o'er the 4Mene, her darkness round him drew. 



Lxxxni 

And, first, he strove to gam the distant steep, 
Above his cottage in the vale below-^ 
** Where, though between us, the wild waters sweep. 
Dark eddies whirl, where ruin lurks to strew 
The waves with desoktioD, I may throw 
Athwart the beam of Hope, where wild despair 
VTrithes thee, my loved one I too, too well 1 know. 
And foel thy souTs distraction ; angel (tat, 
^y ftte—to the wild woe, that gatiiers phrensy there" 
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LXXXIV. 

He saidy and moved aloiig^» when all at <Hioe 
The cayerned cliff rose o'er him, and, anon. 
There, pale and prostrate, met his withered g^anoe. 
In lightning's livid flash, that now quidc shone. 
The form of one too well and deeply known ; 
He ran, he rushed, and to his bursting soul 
Pressed all the beauty e'er on earth had blown 
For him, now blasted— sudden phrensy stole 
O'er him — ^heaven's best boon, when it may no more console. 



LXXXV. 

And for a time he stirred him not, but lay 
And looked upon the dead, the features £ur. 
The bloom, though chilled in death, not yet away ; 
And still he pressed — ^nor deemed that life thrilled there 
No longer; — the quick feeling of despair 
Now rolled upon him like the rushing ware. 
And down the steep's dread perpendicular 
They headlong hurled, so fleet no arm might save-^ 
In griefs floods steeped were they through life — ^the deep their 
grave. 
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LXXXVL 

Thus bunt the unholy bond; — ^wbat oflbpring crowned 
That wild, yet nerer-ebbing love, remains 
To be disoovered — seardi hath never found ; 

Sad ! found, where lore parental unsustams ; 

Our life 's a lazar-house of cureless pains, 

A sire, a mother only can allay 

Its teeming sorrows, with the dewy strains 

Of sympathy, that ever, and alway 
We hear, feel, see, in sounds more sweet than angel's lay. 



LXXXVII. 

How fair Rowena reached the cli£f above. 
Or crossed the dark wild waters, none e'er knew; 
Though feeble human power, what will not love 
Accomplish I what strong fetters burst not through I 
But, driven by love, what will not woman do-^ 
What hath not woman done ! when Hope, long o'er. 
Hath crined^ and crumbled into ashes — ^you. 
Sweet woman I only can that light restore, 
Thy potency begins when man's strength is no more. 
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LXXXVHL 

Man, the proud teoiBBrv ouij contemat ik i ug li aiH 
His schemes of Miss twine reimd thee«««p«rB 9aA Hureski 
Yet, ever and anon, when ills beihll> 
He casts himself a soppliaat at lliyi^^ 
Frozen apathy net long^ his wintry vent 
May fix where thou shonldtrt'sway' eel s UHMrtal botm 
That charm*st thnnigh life, and^rink'sr^ deatib-bed sweet; 
Grief fades in thy bright beam Ifte ttiMs from noon, 
Or crag^ that melt in light heneath the summer moon. 



LXXXIX. 

Heaven's fairest semUanoe, woman I fount where lies 
True sympathy alone ; sweet woman's ire 
Ends with her weeping, like a olond that dies 
Away when emptied ; but there is a fire 
No tears may stifle^ rooted, dark desire 
Of vengeance in-piomd man, inflai^ed by tim^ 
Wliich not till life-blood ijuench it can expire ; 
Like shower of summer dropped from heavenly dime, 
To soften, brighten earth, is woman ; man, all crime. 
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XC. 

Of lore, anquenched through life, in death that shoi^e, 
Of their wild woes the tale hath long gone hy ; 
Its last faint, fitful echo heard alone. 
If chance you roam these woodlands — ^thus found I 
This little lovely gem, that well might vie 
(From its rust fetters freed, its prison strong,) 
With loveliest treasure underneath the sky; 
But as it is, its rays confusedly throng, 
Orade cantlet of sweet, wild, and winding, witching song. 
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NOTES TO CANTO I. 



Note 1.— Page 22. 

And now the moek4nrd trills its varying notes. 

I have often wondered that no notice hat been taken of thia aweetly 
imitatiye melodist. It is yery small, and of a gray coloar, and, if I 
miitake not, known amongst the peasantry of Scotland by the term 
" Whittie-whey bird." Often in my evening rambles, more especially 
in the autumnal season, haye I been amused and charmed with its 
emolouB notes, when, though every other songster was silent, the wood- 
ludi teemed to ring with innumerable warblers — intermingling their 
melody or answering each other* 

Note 2.— Page 24. 

For ever on the wing — like warning Gnome. 

There was formerly a general belief, and, in many places, is so still, 
^ the existence of warning spirits, or phantoms that assume the form 
*^ ftttures of those who are about to die, or, at least, who will not 
fire long afterwards, though, at the time, in perfect health; never 
Mm by the persons themselves ; and no sooner perceived by any one, 
^ instantly vanishing from view. 
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Note 8.— Page 88. 
To Loekhari*9 Tower now flocked toe forth, 

Lockhart*8 Tower, or Barr Caatle, a gray, Gotiiic, and atatdyj^i 
one of the mightieat veatigea of feudal tiiiie% in the environs of my 
natiye village, and northern extremity of the diatrict of Kyle, in Ayr* 
shire ; and though for agea it haa remained deaolate, and now leenu & 
ruin, the hand of time has pressed but lightly on its strong and nuay 
frame. Till of late yeara, a beantifol apraading plane-tree grew oat 
from the upper part of the wall, and proudly overlooked ita broad and 
moaa-grown battlements, (the tree alluded to in the poem of '' Btfr 
Caatle,") the glory, die delight of the village ; the resort and pby- 
place of ventuTOQB boyhood. 

Note 4>.-*Page 89. 

j4t one who looks with eye4id dose conyffressed. 

This image, carried thus far, may, to some, appear fimtaatieal, or, at 
least, poetical exaggeration ; others again will realize it in its fullest ex* 
tent. The source of this romantic amusement is, if I mistake not| 
entirely regulated by the imagination. Those, therefore, endowed 
in the greatest degree with this creative power of the mind, will not 
fiul to discover at once the truth of thia delineation. Press die eye 
lightly with your hand, and you are instantly immersed in the gloom 
of a melancholy twilight, wrapped in the most meful soenest and sur- 
rounded by unhallowed and haggard forma of every dimenaion. Ag^n, 
press the eye-lid more hard, and suddenly you are transported into 
realms of almost insufferable effulgence of glory and beauty, ethereal 
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*^*P«« of cfwy dtfii^lfiil hw fluttaring above^ btiith, and tfoviid 
y^^— gpiriti of tranquillity retreating hnrriedly from ynt/w, if but 
^ digfatest motion ia made, yet, ai it were, dinppearing only to uaher 
^ Qbjacta of gioater delight. 

Note 6.— Page 43. 

Oft dashed back hedeen. 



•MaiMIMMIMIMMMIMIMIMMIM* 



Jii'liwi hwhintly^ quickly. I have ventured to uae a few original 
woiii of the SMittHh dialeel» whieh, I flatter myaei^ will be £Daid 
efHiy aa digmftedy h«aoMioi% and czprenive aa any Engliali worda 

of the MOM 



Note 6.— Fl^;e 46. 

MMMMMWMWMIMIMIWMIMIMVWM J^tM tUSSTl Wl wtf . 

Thia phenomenon ia ocenioned by the ton baddng at certain timea 
or placea on the aoltry aaada of the deaert, where the thirrty traveller 
beholda at a diatance the i^ipearance of a deari amooth pool of water, 
but which, aa he iq[»proache8y gradnally beoomea AaDow and more riial- 
loW| dim and again more dim, till he is ingulfed in a wreath of bum- 
iog aand, where the aeeming watera dept and ahone ao invitingly a 
little before. 

Note 7.— n«e 46. 
*iiidai sandy wreath and nmoom tparhUng MghL 
Sbnoom, a dreadful bkat whiah Uowa ofcr thadeaerti of Anbut 

L 2 
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frnght witii lofiboatiiig ripaWf and litd to all who come witluA ihi 
tphen of it! uiAnty, 

Note 8.— Fkge 46. 

To its far top Ug^ todUd Um mamac maid. 

Thi% though a gray tradition, ia atiU atrongljr atteated and beHered 
by many around; though litUe more ia known than what I have 
rtlaled of the melancholy tale. She waa young, .beantifiily and^fci||^ 
bom, driTen hfiai^f0if affisction into gloom and i^dancholyi aueceadei.' 
by mailiw, which at length terminated in thia appalling act. -v^AJbun^^ 
a quarter of a mile beyond Barr Caatle, by die rivulet Bumawa, >i 
itili Been the aite of the romantic catastrophe— with the bowed uA 
blighted aah till of late suspended over the fidling waters, rushing into 
the eddy. 

Note 9.— Page 50. 

Xtnji— a cataract, a water&ll. 

Note 10.— Page 50. 

Sy Kdpy foaming with convulsive grin, 

Water-Kelpies, a sort of unsightly and implacable furies, said to be 
cherished with the screams of drowning persons ; frequenting overflow- 
ing rivers and dangerous fords to decoy the unwary into the rushing 
waters^ and then leaving them to their' &te. 
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Note 11.— Page 6S. 

»t<0M0»tm0Mmm0 mm m*»»» XnOU Wtth AMI OOtt tWCm 

lose. 

Note 12.— Page 56. 

7%tie gray waBa wizard most the wide survey. 

The mina of an andent and formidable fortress in the dirtrict of 
Cnnninghame, destroyed out of envy or revenge, in the absence of its 
gentle^ though feudal proprietor, by Anchmgglen, a more dread^, 
tiuNi^ less powerful baron ; the site of whose long perished dome is 
still seen on the opposite side of the river Irvine, and not fiur distant 
firom tiie other. As I never could obtain a written history of these 
plaees^ the tale is &bricated on an obscure tnuBtion o^ it may be, 
tmtii and fiction intermingled, and known but darkly by a few indi- 
^oala icatteged around. 
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Note 1.— F^pe 88. 

Joined its etemifyf at *twere m «eom, 
^fid uroicU not mingle. 

It ii well known that after a etonn, and for a oonaideraUe tmUf ^ 
fireth waters are eeen rolling brown along the shore, and fitr into iti^ 
repelling the passive ocean ; where their wide contrasted hues are behd^ 
meeting, bnt not mingling, and still apart amidst the wildest commotion* 



Note 2.— Page 86. 

Thejoyt thy dreaming heart etUl hoards bg sweet JBumavm. 

Bomawn, or Bumann, a rich romantic rivnlet abounding witii jas- 
pers, pebbles, and other precious stones ; coming down from the heights 
of Kyle, and winding through a variety of wild and uncultured 
scenery, till it empties itself into the Irvine, at the village of Galtton. 



NOTES TO CANTO II. 127 



Note S.— Page 88. 

tM»»tm*t»*^»» Deep, dark, wUd, woody Connor. 

Connory a ragged and picturesque scene in the district of Kyle, en- 
Yeloped in woods, and scooped out by nature so deep beneath the lerel 
of the adjacent plains, that you ramble on and scarce discover a change 
of scenery, till you are embosomed in a lonely and sequestered hermit- 
age of woods, and streams, and vales, and underwood of all sorts, 
scrambling up the high and almost perpendicular acclivities. 

Note 4.— Page lid. 
HM crined and crumbled into aahea, 
CVtnetf — to shrink away into nothing, to dry gradually into dust 
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BARR CASTLE. 



Barr Castle I tenantleBS and wild I 
Dome of delight! dear haunt of mine ! 

The shodc of ages then hast foiled. 
Since fell the last of Lockharf s line ; 

Thou left a hermit, to grow gnj, 

0*er swallow, crane, and bird of prey: 

Proud edifice I no annals tell 

What thou hast brooked, what thou hast been. 
Who reared thee in this lovely dell. 

What mighty baron;— lord, I ween. 
Of hardy Kyle, yet no bordering tower 
Possessed more independent power. 
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O for a pinion from the wing 
Of pelf, to lift me from the mire. 

And crown a wish, formed in life's spring. 
When life was all desire I 

These walls should ring with fifGnstrel's lay, 

These turrets fall not to decay. 



Still as thy windows I surrey. 
That look on the sea of another shore, 

Methinks I see the warrior gray, 
And the yoathful maiden gaiing o'eri— 

One mark the hroad sun set imd weep; — 

One the path of gold thrown, o'er the deep. 



On thy broad battlements, moss-woye. 

In nature's holy, unbroken hush, 
Saye by the owl's lone note abore, 

And the hurrying water's ceaseless gush- 
Through all of bliss heaven e'er unfurled. 
Oh ! then, and there, the soul is buried. 
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The radely rolling mountaia stxeam. 
From thenoe, (while floating o'er the lea, 

The mists melt away in the twilight heam,) 
How sweet to hear, how fiiir to see I — 

Its every maze we loved to trace 

Of beauty — met in one embrace. 



Departing Autumn I oh, thine the hour. 
When far down the vale to the dusky ocean. 

The moon sheds her mild beam, the light cdouds lour, 
Or sport through, the blue sky in fitful motion, — 

Of every beautiful form and dye 

That love to deck an autumn sky. 



But when in fond breathings, seclusion that seek. 
Would Love o'er the scene his wild witchery fling, 

The zephyr that crept o'er the burning cheek 
Seemed the odorous waft of a seraph's wing; 

And the shadows that danced on the turrets, and tree 

That shoots from the wall, seemed thralled spirits set free. 

M 



] 



ISi MISCELLANEOUS PIECES. 



The wind toned its yoiot to the duloet soond 
Of the tjpxit tiuit harped <» the wtlen helow; 

And the tree's fidlen foliage that flattered aroand, 
Seemed unwilHng to reet in the life4ireathiiig glow - 

Shapes of beauty w phantaey forminf tibe while, 

The blue smoke, sIow-BioTinf , wreathed rovnd the darV ^ P' 



But sight so hSat the feeing eoid 
May idoHzc^ohJ ne'er poortvay; 

Whe^ hy contemplating, e'er stele 
The 8Qn4>ow hues from heaven afmy f 

We look, and loye, and long, thongh Tain, 

To breathe it in poetic strain. 
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EXTEMPORE LINES, 
wsed on reading Can^sbeB's *^ Pleatitres of Hope" 



ToH Campbell) we part! 

Bat the meniory of thee 
Is lodged in my heart, 

As a gem in the sea. 

Oh I who would not roam 
In thy beaTsn-beaniinf my. 

Through that £den» whoae beauty 
Shall nerer decay? 

Fairyland! bat not phantoms 

Are hoyering therey—- 
Realities loyely 

As fiotion most fidr. 

Tom Campbelll Fll lore thee 

TiU life's ktsst breath. 
Nor fear, if I see thee^ 

Hope's semblanoe 1 in death. 
M 2 
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LINES 

COMPOIKD OM VISinNQ 

A Scene in Peeblesshire, where a Church^Yard had been 
converted into a Pleasure Ground. 



Blessed scene I what forms of nature crowd 
Upon me while thy charms I trace I 

Thou look'st as thou did'st weave war's shroud- 
So peaceful, calm thy eyery grace; — 

A pleasure ground ! and yet we tread 

Aboye the ashes of the dead ! 

Thou quell'st, to contemplation meek. 
Pride, arrogance, howe'er unfurled ; 
Sweet home of heaven-bom thoughts, that seek 

Seclusion from the jarring world- 
Possessing all the heart could guess 
Of nature's primal loveliness. 
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Oh ! give me badk that scene diTine I 
Of winding walks and scolptorod stones, 

Flowers, shinbs, and shmh-giit streams that shine 
'Mimgst sepulchres of mouldering hones ; — 

A scene finom which wild mirth must fly. 

And all unholy feelings die. 



M 3 
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LINES TO A PEBBLE 
Found on the Grave of WUliam Bumsy Father of**The 

Ayrshire Poet^* 

Long 'neath the green sod, thou bright-ejed gem, 
Thoa'st lain, by no rude hand arrested; 

Long hast thou lain o'er the ashes of him, 
The Sire of the* Bard, unmolested. 

And thou in thy noontide beauty art still 

Like an angel's eye-ball gleaming, 
As o'er thy cheek in a tiny rill 

The dews of heaven are streaming. 

A tear-drop moistened thy lovely die 

While feelingly I hung o'er thee. 
And another stole down as I thought that the eye 

Of the Bard may 've bedewed thee before me. 

Thou look'st as thou thjrself didst heave 

With a tide of heavenly feeling — 
So soft, so tender, as sad to leave 

Thy holy and long hallowed dwelling. 
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AN AUTUMNAL CLOUD. 



Oh ! would I were throned on yong^lossj, fifolden doad, 
Soaring to heayen with the eagle so proud ; 

Floating o'er the akj 

Like a spirit, to descry 

Each bright realm, and, when I die, 

'j 
May it be my shroud. 

I would skim afar o'er ocean, and drink of bliss my fill, 

0*er the thunders of Ni'gara and cataracts of Nile ; 

With rising rainbows wreathed, 

In mists and darkness, sheathed. 

Where nought but spirits breathed 

Around me the while. 

Above the mighty Alps (o'er the tempest's angry god. 
Careering on the avelanche,) should be my blessed abode ; 

There, where Nature lours more wild 

Than her most uncultured child. 

Revels Beauty— as one smiled 
O'er life's darkest mood. 
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Oar aerial flight ahonld be where eye hath nerer been, 
0*er the stormj Pokr de^ whore the icy Alps are seen; 

Where death sits, crested higliy 

As he woald inyade the sky,—- 

Mliilst the Hying Tallies Me 
In their beautiliil green. 

Spirit of the peaceful antnmnal ere I 
Child of enchantment I behind thee leaye 

Thy semblance mantled o'er 

Too fall thy tide of glory 

For fancy to restore thee, 
Or memory giye. 
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ADAM'S ADDRESS TO THE NIGHTINGALE 

AFTER THE FALL. 



Ah, Philomel I flyest thoa too ? oh I curse indeed ! 

Beyond what 1 can bear, beyond whate'er 

My offspring will; like me they ne'er can know 

What this lone desert is, to Eden lost; 

Yet seemed my fate less bitter, when of thee 

I thought, delightful songster ! that didst thrill 

Our hearts to transport in our happy state ; 

That haply might'st attend us still, to cheer 

Our pilgrimage of sorrow ; — ^thou art perched 

On the tree's topmost bough, and hid'st thyself 

Amid its foliage, as if even a look 

Would instantly destroy thee — ^yet thy song 

Is changed to pity ; sad thy softening flow. 

Not thus when forth I roamed in league with all below. 
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LINES TO A CANDLE, 
On which the Name of a Yonmg Lady was written. 



Go, glimmering rushlight I shed thy lonely ny 

Id my love's bower amid departing day, 

That she may mark the mighty spell decline^—- 

As sinks love's setting beam, pourtrayed by thine; 

That she may know manhood's high pride hath quelled 

That power that youth in hopekes thnddom held. 

As fades away each letter one by one. 

Like little stars that melt into tira sun ; 

Like foot-prints worn from snow by slow 4egrees, 

Dissolving <mly in the softened breeie^* 

So love's deep traces tul, as if the heart 

No more might suffer, yet would bNak to part. 

Now 'tis evanished, not one vestige seen 

Tells where the broken wiaardry hl» been ; 

And thou of light shall be bereft anon. 

As closes gathering night o'er hope and love o'erthrown. 
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THE WRECKED MARINER. 



Stay, proud bird of the shore I 

Carry my last breath with thee to the cliff— 

Where waits our shattered skiff, 

One that shall marie nor it nor loyer more. 

Fan, with thy phunag^e bright. 

Her heaying heart to rest, as thou dost mine. 

And, gently to divine 

The tearful tale, flap out her beacon light. 

Again swoop out to sea. 

With lone and lingering wail, then lay thy head. 

As thou thyself wert dead. 

Upon her breast, that she may weep for me. 

Now; let her bid felse Hope 

For eyer hide her beam, nor trust again 

The peace-bereaving strain — 

life has, but still far hence, choice flowers to crop. 
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Oh ! bid her not repine. 

And deem my loss too bitter to be borne; 

Yet all of passion scorn. 

But the mild, deepening memory of mine. 

Thou art away ! — sweet wind. 

Bear the last trick'ling tear drop on your wing, 

And o*er her bosom fling 

The love-fraught pearly shower, till rest it find. 
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SONNET, 
On seemg a Wedded Pair fondling their FirsUBom, 



Oh! conjugal affection I heavenly fond I 

Diyided love, how high^ how far beyond ! 

Thou drink'st the pleanire, leaVst behind the pain 

To those unbound by Hymeneal chain; 

No doubt, no fear awaked by rival's eye. 

No dread of parting clouds thy halcyon sky. 

What so endearing as the tender look. 

When to her arms love's pleasing boon she took ? 

What music so enchanting as the kiss 

Pressed on the pledge of soul-subduing bliss. 

The life of wedded love ? withheld, how soon 

The bright blaze fiides — fleets passion's cloudless noon : 

Then grant me, heaven, a consort fair and free. 

With portraitures of both, to dandle amorously ! 



N 
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SONNET. 



Delusive woman ! though full oft Fve felt 
All thy attractions, in my breast there dwelt 
A power more potent, £iincy to control, 
That checked the sudden sallies of the soul, — 
Qt^enched its first kindlings in the gush of woe^ 
The tears of millions made by thee to flow 
O'er every part of habitable earth, 
Down through all ages since creation's birth ; 
Yet thus far Nature bears upon my heart— 
I may not, cannot love, yet cannot part. 
Thus dread thy ties, thus strong thy.stable power, 
Thus deep the clouds that, spuming reason, lour : 
Of thousands thou hast been the sole nndoin' — 
Yet what were man without thee, lovely ruin ! 
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LINES 
On seeing a Lock of the Hair of *' Highland Mary** 



Key of Remembrance ! ringlet of the heart ! 
In mine thou 'rt treasured never to depart 
Thou bring'st to yiew the maze with all its turns — 
The shade and sunshine in the lot of Bums. 
Of hue immortal, blightless as the maid, 
That once thou did'st adorn, delightful braid ! 
Oft hast thou shaded the Bard's burning cheek, 
When all the world of love he could not speak, 
Riished in one fervent sigh ; for either heart 
Intensely throbed — ^too warm to meet or part 
Thou speak'st of love more strong than aught below I 
Thou tell'st a tale of song-bom bliss and woe I 
Though, ere I saw or pressed thee, oft and long 
I've wept o'er the sweet Minstrel's sweetest song: 

N 2 
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Oh ! not till Time himself with age grow gray 
Shall he forgotten that soul-melting lay, 
** Sweet Highland Mary." And thou, lovely gem, 
Hang'st o'er it like a witch-wove diadem. 
And still thy glossy hue the soul shall steep 
In love; and oause even Envy's self to weep. 



MISCELLANEOUS PIECES. 149 



ANACREONTIC SONG. 



Kiss the goblet and live ! it is sweeter to dp, 

And richer than beauty's ambrosial lip, 

And fiurer than fiuryland poets have sung ; — 

'Tis the nectar of friendship's mellifluous tongue ! 

When clouds o'er the bright sky of young Hope are driven, 

Fill the bowl I fill it high I — ^it will waft you to heaven ! 

When penury shoots his sharp frosts through the blood. 

Or passion would weave us an untimely shroud- 
When conscience starts up like a sibilant snake. 
And the g^y sets darkly that shone to awake 
A fire and a feeling that ever must thrall, — 
Fill the bowl ! fill it high !— 'tis the Lethe of all. 

When obloquy pours forth her poisonous breath, 
And saddens our sky with the darkness of death, 
And friendship's sweet smile hath converted for aye 
To the frown of contempt and the glance of dismay ; 
Though such clouds lour through life, and our ashes o'erhang. 
Fill the bowl ! fill it high ! — it will soften the pang. 

N 3 
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What is life but a load — lulled by languor's dull chime? 

And love 's a shrunk tree in the desert of time, 

And only can bloss(Hn and bloom in the glow 

Of spirit that beams on its branches of woe, 

In the tempest all shattered, leaves pallid and few;^ 

Fill the bowl ! fill it high I— and its verdure renew. 

What allures but fiilse meteors that danoe on our way? 

Our bosoms, still heaving, can phantoms allay ? 

Pursuing, we wander from woe to despair^ 

We grasp, and the inookery hath vanished in air : 

I have searched — I have found out a balm for the breast,- 

Fill the bowl ! fill it high I— and for ever be blessed. 

When manhood declines, and the gray hairs of age 
Come to tell that we tread on life's last leaden stage- 
When the lights of the heart all in darkness subside, 
And the gay hours no more, winged with ecstacy'glid 
When death's semblance rests on the spiritless fraipe — 
Fill the bowl ! fill it high ! — and rekindle the flame / 
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SONG. 



Coila ! thou nurse of the mighty, stern beaming ! 

On in thy pride, like a wild swelling wave ; 
Hie to the hill where the broad swords are gleaming — 
The blent life-blood streaming of freeman and slave. 
Clydesdale has crossed the heath, 
Avondale, out of breath. 
Has girt on her armour and hied her away ; 
Cunninghame's banners wave, 
Galloway wields the glaye, 
Panting with Wallace to join in the fray. 



Thou art up, thou art gone, like the roe of the mountain ; 

Woe, woe to the files of yon bright battle wold ! 
Thine arm hath encountered, high heaving the fountain 

Of blood down the heathy dediyity rolled. 
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O'er the dread spangled fray. 
Freedom, that mangled lay. 

Lifts her sunk eye like a star of the night, 
Resinews the hoary. 
Youth fires with fresh glory — 

Enthroned on thy scimitar, Wallace the wight I 
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SONG. 



The moon hung o'er the gay green wood. 

The green wood o'er the mossy stream. 
That rolled in rapture's wildest mood, 

And flattered in the fairy beam ; 
Through light clouds flashed the fitful gleam 

O'er hill and dell|; — all nature lay 
Wrapped in enchantment, like the dream 

Of her that charmed my homeward way. 

Long had 1 marked thee, maiden fair. 

And drunk of bliss from thy dark eye ; 
And stiU, to feed my fond despair. 

Blessed thy approach, — and, passing by, 
I turned me round to gaze and sigh 

In worship wild, and wished thee mine. 
On that fair breast to live and die I 

O'erpowered with transport so divine. 
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Still sacred be that hour to love, 

And dear the season of its birth. 
And fair the glade, and green the grove ; 

Its bowers ne*er droop in wintry dearth 
Of melody and woodland mirth ; — 

The hour, the spot, so dear to me ! 
That weaned my soul from all on earth. 

To be for ever blessed in thee. 
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SONG. 



A fair maid wandered throngph the glen. 

And seated herself hy the birchen tree ; 
'Twas the trysting spot, by a fairy grot 

Of wild flowers and sweet shrubbery. 

Lonely she paced the woodland path. 
Till the hour of meeting long had past, — 

Till the parting hour chimed from the gray tower. 
As she ventured to the spot at last. 

She looked, she listened, — nought met her eye, 
Save the bark that skimmed o'er the deep blue sea ; — 

Oh ! never again shall her dear swain 
Meet her in the bower by the birchen tree. 

Borne from his love by a ruthless band. 

He sweeps o'er the wild wave to fight the proud foe,— 
Tom from the bower at the trysting hour. 

Gathering the wild flowers thy path to strew. 



156 MISCELLANEOUS PIECES. 



She rose, she rushed adown the yale 
To the wild wood side, where a wizard stream 

Leaped down the steep, with fitfol sweep, 
Then stole soft away like a dying dream. 

She dropped her down 'neath an aspen bough. 

That canopied a lonely brake. 
Like a floweret gem torn from its stem, 

No coming spring might e'er awake. 

I 

Her flowing hair, like flakes of gold. 
Lay fluttering o'er her heaying heart; 

And her pallid eye looked, as 'twere, on high. 
Then lost its aim like an erring dart 

No sigh she heaved ; she seemed as one 
Whose peace was broken, and knew not why ; 

Like a dark storm hushed, — no tear-drop gushed. 
Oh ! she had wept their channels dry. 



MISCELLANEOUS PIECES. 157 



SONG. 



Were all those realms e'er fimoy traoed. 

Where summer loyea to linger, mine; 
With every gem that ever graced 

Proud royalty — ^that wealth were tiiine. 
The nohlest of thy sex above 

Thou 'dst be, £ur maid, my peerless queen ; 
But, ah ! I may not think of love. 

Too wide a barrier lies between. 

Wert lower thou in life's ascent, 

Or what I might have been were I, 
This bosom were nor wrung nor rent 

With pining, hopeless agony. 
The rapture rolling from thine eye. 

The lurking graces of thy mien. 
My soul's idolatry shall be, 

Whate'er between us intervene. 

As rolls o'er steep the torrent strong. 
Winged with lightning, dashed to spray, 

O 
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So leaped life's bounding^ pulse along, 
*Mid the dear delights of one blessed day ! 

Oh ! doubly hallowed may it be. 
Revered for aye the sacred scene. 

Where look met love, and side by side, 
As what had ne*er divided been. 
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SONG. 



Can*st thou stay behind, Mary ? 

Can'st thou stay behind, Mary ? 

The winds howl high as they 'd rend the sky. 

Oh I can'st thou stay behind, Mary ? 

Fearfu' bodes the black'ning lift. 

The bum jaws like a sea, Mary ! 
And wildly wings the ewdendrift 

Frae yonder hill sae hie, Mary ! 
Can'st thou stay, &c. 

The prey-birds cower amang the cleuchs, 

The storm, sae ill to dree, Mary ! 
And the tempest's eery spirit sughs 
Through ilk lone leafless tree, Mary ! 
Can'st thou stay, &c. 
O 2 
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Trust fondest loye, sweet maid, foriorn ! 

There 's nane sae dear as thee, Mary I 
The rose*s breath, on zephyr bom. 

Was ne*er sae sweet to me, Mary I 
Can'st thoa stay, &a 
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I love thee, sweet maiden I though all my wealth 
Is a true heart and fond, fond fancy. 

But swayed I as the Eastern youth, 
A world wad I gie for my Nancy ! 
A world wad I gie for my Nancy ! 

Thou art young, and stately, and mild, my love. 
As the star on the still lake sleeping. 

Oh ! thou hast in that angel form 
Every ^I'inning grace a^keeping, 
Every winning grace a^keeping. 

How charming to look on a lovely scene. 
When the moon softly o'er it is streaming, 

When all is like an enchanting dream. 
Of spirit's beautiful framing. 
Of spirit's beautiful framing. 

O S 
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But all the enchantments of natore combined, 
Though dear, dear to this bosom. 

Are nought to the yisions of bliss I enjoyed 
In thy presence, thou tender swc>et blossom. 
In thy presence, thou tender sweet blossom. 

When phiying with thy fair flaxen hair» 
What thriUings of rapture came o'er me I 

How fondly and warmly I wished thee mine. 
That I might ever adore thee ! 
That I might ever adore thee I 

But, it may be, my fate is unlovely and dark. 
And will sever me far frae my Nancy, 

Yet m ne'er find anither, fair, Mr though they be. 
Whose charms thus will fetter my fancy. 
Whose charms thus will fetter my fancy. 

Then Hope, sweet Hope I in my bosom bud. 
Though thou should'st blossom never ! 

Stem winter may seize thee, ruthless and mde. 
And thou, ere unfolded, shalt wither. 
And thou, ere unfolded, shalt wither. 
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All night, by the pathway that crosses the moor, 

I waited on Mary, I lingered till mom. 
Yet thought her not false— Hshe had ever been true 

To her tryst by the old blighted thorn, 

I had heard of love lighting to darken the heart. 
Fickle, fleeting, as wind, and the dews of the mom. 

Such were not my fears, though I sighed all night long. 
And wept 'neath the old blighted thorn. 

The snows that were deep had awakened my dread, 
I marked as foot-prints far below by the bum, 

I sped to the valley — I found her deep sunk 
On her way to the old blighted thorn I 

I whispered ** My Mary I" she spoke not; I caught 
Her hand, pressed her pale cheek, 'twas icy and cold. 

Then sunk on her bosom, its throbbings were o'er. 
Nor knew how I quited my hold. 
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Though years of solitude and care. 

Since last we met, have rolled away. 
Still beams thine image on my soul, 

As our farewell had been to-day ; 
Though much my eyes have since beheld 

Of beauty, kindling love in all. 
This bosom was already fired, — 

To know, to brook no other's thrall. 

Transplanted as thou art from all 

Held sacred by thy youthful heart. 
Say, are thy dearest thoughts of him. 

Whose all of. love and life thou art ? 
Oh I shall we ever meet again. 

Sweet Irvine I on thy banks at eve. 
When flits the moon o*er the heathy hill. 

And the white mist-s thicken o'er the wave. 
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I marked thee pass in maiden pride. 

With every rare attraction graced ; 
I saw thee smile^ and felt the tide 

Of ecstacy roll through my breast ; 
On thy enchanting mien I gaaed. 

Till bound in passion's pleasing thrall, 
For thy soft blinks upon my soul 

Did in overpowering sweetness fall 

There may be s<»ne eyen fair as thee. 

Though on these lips might seraph sigh. 
But a fairer and a dearer &ce 

Ne'er met my wild and wandering eye. 
Oh I by that spreading blush, that amile^ 

Soft stealing o'er the seat of love. 
Thy blissful image from my soul 

Time never, never can remove. 
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Now simmer comes in pride again. 

Sweet Mary, my love ; 
And early flowerets gem the plain. 

Sweet Mary, my lore ; 

On yon bloomy sylyan brae 

The sheep and lambkins play. 

And linnets lilt on ilka spray. 

Sweet Mary, my love; 

Then let soft passion's gentle thriU, 
Sweet Mary, my lore, 

Thy young and tender bosom swell. 
Sweet Mary, my love ; 

Life's fair, but fleeting spring. 

Is up and on the wing,— 

Must it but care and sorrow bring ? 
Sweet Mary, my love. 
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Though hy affection fired, thy e*e. 

Sweet Mary, my love. 
With all-decaying time maun dee. 

Sweet Mary, my love ; 
Then while it can enchain. 
Let it not roll in vain, — 
This swelling heart yet soothe again. 

Sweet Mary, my love. 

« 

But if sweet Hope maun he o'erthrown. 

Sweet Mary, my love. 
Disclose it in thy scornful frown. 

Sweet Mary, my love. 
Not in thy pauky smile- 
It may my woes heguile. 
But make' me deem the while. 

Thou 'rt sweet Mary, my love. 
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* 

O wert ihou on some foreign shore. 

Far frae the eye of any; 
And were I shipwrecked on that shore. 

Were 't e'er sae wild and knelj; 
There would I taste lore's purest hliss 

With thee, thoa tender blo6S<»n,— - 
There I th j nectared lips would kiss, 

Redining on thy bosom. 

Sweet as the scented venial Uoom,*^ 

But doubly mair endearing, 
Thyself bloom'st in thy «weeter spring, 

'AGdst flowers and iragranoe peering: 
rd scorn, though e'er so &ir that flower. 

That has been by another 
Plucked from its stem, or pressed— but thou 

Untouched art altogether. 
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LINES COMPOSED OVER ROBERT FERGUSSON'S 

GRAVE. 

Bright was thy short career, ill-fiited Bard I 
Too bright to last — ^martyr of song I to me 
Dear for thy woes; thy comeliness was marred 
In the worst blight of bitter penury; 
And cold neglect came heavily o'er thee. 
Shrouding thy sonl in phrenzy's darkest gloom I 
Shamed be thy leaden townsmen, that conld see 
Such beauty die, and not revoke the doom— 
They brought thee, child of song I to this untimely tomb. 

Thus, bending o'er thee— iiot fiite's sternest frown. 
Nor fortune's smile could grieve or gladden me; 
Thus, bending o'er thee, I could lay me down. 
And weep my soul away, and sleep with thee : 
There hovers round, a spell, a witchery. 
That more than loveliest scene, or loftiest song. 
Dissolves the heart to tearful ecstacy 
And pleasing sadness : Poetry more strong 
Bums o'er thee dead, than could to living Bard belong. 
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